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liberty and interefts of yourCoiintry, you are not back- 
ward in extending even to the moft dii^nt atnd collateral 
t)i:anches of its Literature* 
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orwich. Humble Servant^ 

Feb. 14/1787, 
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TO thofe who may have made the poetry of this coun- 
try a fubje^t of ferious and deliberate inveftigation, the 
following £xtra6b wili afford neither entertainment nor in- 
ftni6Hon, as their own track of reading muft have previoufly 
familiarized their feveral contents. From fuch, therefore, I 
have not the vanity to exptA either thanks or attention : but 
as enquirers of this kind are comparatively few, a large and a 
relpe<5table body of the public remains, to whom a work of 
this nature feems not improperly adapted ; a work, that 
might at once do juftice to deferted merit, diverfify the mate- 
rials of common reading, and by opening frefh fources of in- 
nocent amufement, tend to flrengthen and co-operate with 
that tafle for poetical antiquities which for fome time p^jAn 
been confiderably advancing. Thofe who have long bcien ac- 
cuflomed to the corredtnefs and refinement of a ciailical courfe 
of iludy, whofe minds are become pampered with the 
luxuries of Rome and of Athens, icon form a habit of turning 
with averfion, from thofe paths of Science which are at firft, 
perhaps, uninviting, and apparently but little congenial with 
their favourite purfuits ; from fuch readers the moth and the 
fpider are in no danger of moleftation : trufting to the taftc 
and the diligence of others, it is through the medium of com- 
pilation they are generally made acquainted with the obfcurer 
poets of their country. To conftitute a relifh'for the Biack^^* 
Letter, a certain degree of literary Quixotifimis ^lighly reqpi- 

a 4 fite: 
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fite : he who is imWillbg to penetrate the barren heath and 

"the folitary defert, he who cannot encounter wearinefs, p«r- 

plezity, and difgufl: ; he who is not adluated b^ an enthufiafin 

for his employment^ is no true knight, and unfit for fuch fer« 

' ' vice/ That fpecies of occafionafl readers to whom buiinefs is 

the objeft of life^ who may chance to while away their hour 

of relaxation with a book, it is humbly hoped, will be here 

.as likely to meet with a moral fentiment^ a good image, a 

pathetic incidesxt, or la pointed reiledion, that may iirike the 

fancy, the judgement, or the heart, as in any mifcellany of 

modern poetty whatever : perhaps from the advantages of no- 

irelty here offered they may Hand a better chance of lofing 

their indifference, and after roving with the ufual liftlefnefs of 

' a fickle appetite, may at laft find a fomething to fettle upon 

wilh pleafui-e* Of iimtlar publications, I do not think it ne- 

cefTary to give a very particular account^ indeed I know of no 

one that comes under vthat title exactly, What^ however, X 

have chiefly found thpfe which may be perverfely confidered as 

£milar, I will fiate as briefly as poflible, and how far in the 

execution of my plan I hava deviated from them. The com- 

pilations 1 have hitherto met with, fiom being either too 

limited or too extenCive, have always appeared to me imperfed. 

Some, under a variety of quaint and affected titles^ felefted 

from. authors far too well known * to (land in need of fuch 

partial and disjointed recommendation, and who in fa^ hold 

a moft difiinguifhed rank in the School of the People ; others.! 

have found mere common-place books of mutilated quotations^ 

adapted to the illuflration onl^ of an. alphabetical liil of given 

fubjedtsj without (as it fliould feem) the mod diflant reference 

to the beauties of compofition. Nor are there wanting thofe, 

which feem formed, almofl at random, from the great mafs 

♦ As Cowley, Dryden, Wallcf, Dcnharti. 

of 
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of ourPbetiy, both ancient and modern, where we muB not 
be alarmed if we meet with our friend, or onr neighbour, ia 
the fame p^ge with a Shakfpeare, a Milton, and a Pope' ♦. 
Sele&iibas exprefsly of beauties f from modern books of cre- 
dit, iinlefs immediately intended for the ufe of fchoois, are ia 
a great degree idle and impertinent, and*do but multiply - 
books to no good end; by anticipating him, they deprive 
the reader of that pleafure which every one feels, and of that 
right which every one is entitled to, of judging for himfelf; 
but in obfcure literature of a more remote period, the cotf- 
tents of which are flraiigely unequal, even where it is the 
wi(h of the editor to exhibit them entire, it isfafer, previoully 
to allure curiofity by fele£t fpecimens of prominent excellence, 
than to run the rifque of fupprefling it totally by an indifcri- 
minate and bulky republication of the whole : for it not un- . 
frequently happens on the firft infpedion of fuch works, m 
which the beautks bear no proportion to the defers, that by 
an unlucky fort of perverfenefs the reader is confronted with 
a dull palfage, or perhaps a feri«s Of them, the volume is in- 
•ftantly laid afide, and with it every intention of a re examina- 
tion, in fuch cafes, therefore, and in fuch only, Setediont 

» From this cenfure it is but jmftice to except The Mufes Libraty, tt 
work which was intended to exhibit a fyilematic yiew oftheprogrefsof 
our Poetry from its origin wil!h tift Saxons, to the reiga oF Charles the I£d* 
it was begun with fidie^ity and fpirit by a Mrs. Cowper, with the affiflance 
of Mr. Oldys ; only one vo^ime appeared, whicli is very icarce* The Qoin- 
r teffenceof Englifh Ppeti^,. 3 voli Lend. MBCCXL.. a work compre- 
hendmg a confiderable ran^ejaf oii- old Poets, is, I thinly, the next in poiil( 
' of merit; the preface ishie2itly;.3^ntten. •■ 

f Dr. Ooldfmith, who "^ only unhappy amidft all the works he uik- 
^ertook in his Beauties of Englifti Poetry, difgracedhimielf by a very fupcr- 
licial and hafty eompilatioo of the kind* 

fecm 
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feem emiiicntly of ufe, and were it poBSblct^ ohtzia ibc dpt- 
piona of the forgotten authors in queftioQt there can be 
little doubt of their acquiefcing in a revival of thdr ^orks, 
however partial, rather than m<%t the horrors of perpetual 
oblivion. As far as relates to myfelf, I have avoided, as much 
as poffible, touching thofe who jiave already juffly obtained 
the dijftindjoQ of being denominated our Older Claffics *, 
who, though not univerfally either read or underftood (as 
inuii ever b? the cafe with the beft elder writers in every coun- 
try}* are notwith^^nfiing familiar to us m converiation^ and 
conflantly appealed to in;pontroverted points of poetical tafte : 
thefe I have ftudioufly avoided, and confined myfelf in the g^* 
neral, to fome of the better parts of the unfortunate few who 
fiill remain unpopular, and of whpm Imay fafely afirm, that 
they may find foils in many writers^ who, through accident and 
partiality, ftill linger amongfl: the favourites of the day. There 
are not wanting thofe who confide works of this kind, ae 
taking very unjuflifiable liberties with the deceafed, and who 
think no good reafon can be affigned to warrant the havock 
|hat enfues in the formation of them: there is a fpecious 
kind of Flulanthropy in the argument, and, as fuch, it de<- 
ierves attention. Let us for a m&ment recollect the £ite of 
jCowlcy. 

f « I. et crimine ex uno 

•« Difce omnes J\ VinGii. 

As the unnatural relifii for tinfel and metaphyseal conceit 
declined, his bays gradually loft their verdure; he Vas no 
longer to be found in the hands of the multitude, and un- 
touched even in the clofets of the curioub; in fliort, the 

* As Cbauceri Shakfpeare^ Jonfon, MUtonu 
4 jfhades 
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/giadei of oblivion gathered fai} upon hini. f n conieqnencet 
however, of many detached parts of him which teem with the 
iineft piftprcs of the heart, Biihop Hurd undertook his well- 
known edition, in which the moft exceptionable Poetry (that 
had operated like a mill-flone ^nd funk the reft) is oinitted| 
and the generality of his charrns prelerved, be has now a 
dozen readers where before he had fcarce one. To thofc whq 
iet a v^lue on their hours an accidental fafcinating line, or 4 
happy ezpreflion, is no compenfation for the Ibfs of them : for 
fuch readers^ many authors muft be mangled in order to be 
read ; the coft of working fome mines is more than the gold 

lextradted will fometimes repay. Yet in thus playing the 

anatomift, every one. who has feniibility, muft, more or jefs^ 
feel a melancholy reluctance at rejeding too faflidioufly; the 
veiy refledion that the writers of thefe works upon which we 
now calmly lit in judgement, have no longer the power of 
perfonally pleading fpr themfelves, the temporary fupportf 
of prejudice, patronage, and fafhion, have long fubfidcd fpr 
ever; that, in compofing them, they might have forfeited theif 
time, their fortune, and their' health, and on many of thofc 
paffages which we now by a random ftroke of the pen de? 
prive them of, might have fondly hoped to build their im^. 
mortality; affords an irrefiftibly ^ffeaing fpecimen of the in- 
itability and hazard of human expedlations. With the 
f* disjeai membra Poetae" before me. Jet me be pardoned 
then, if I have fometimes, as I fear I have, liftened-to the 
captivating whifpers of mercy inflead of the cool didates 
of unfentimental criticifm 2 often have I exulted to find an 
uncxpeded and latent beauty, which on a firft perufal had 
efcaped me, that might countenance the prefervation of a 
doubtful paflage, which I had juil doomed to its former 
oblivion. The end of a moralizing mood is too frequently 

nonfcniical ; 
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Donfcnfical ; yet is there not fomething that holds out a ftron^ 
incentive to the love of fame and the cultivation of the 
ihindy when we thuS fcfc its works^ though flirouded by occa« 
flonal dcpreffions, yfet refting on the rock of Truth, infenfiBle^ 
as it were, to the lapffi of Time and the wrecks of years, 
and furmbunting at lall eVery impediment, while the body 
to which they belonged has for ages been the plaything of 
the winds, or hardened with the clod of the valley ? JLet me 
Ijonclude with an apology to my reader, which I am foi'^ry to 
be under the neceffity of making. In my endeavours to renrfer 
thefe volumes worthy of attention, I have been thwarted by 
a fituation peculiarly unfavourable to fuch purfuits : the re- 
pofitories, mufeums, and libraries of the curious, from 
whence, and whence only^ adequate materials are to be 
drawn, I have had no accefs to; a fmall private colled^ion 
was nfly only refource, fome few notices from the Aflimoleari 
MSS. in Oxford being exdepted. For afTiilance received I ant 
folely indebted to my very dear Friend Mr. William Benwell, 
of Trin* ColL Oxon, whofe ingenuity and kindnefs furniihec^ 
me with many hints. Should I be fo fortunate, however, aa 
to fucceed in what is here offered to the Public, it is my in- 
tention to extend my plan to two additional Volumes, which 
will include a variety of pieces in a lefs ferious Ilyie ; to the 
completion of which neither attention nor expence w31 be 
fpared. 

Had I given way to the temptation of enriching my wort 
with fpecimens from Older Dramatic Authors, 1 muft infallibly 
have inlarged itiy plan for their admiffion. They afford a fielcf 
for feleftion, fiifficiently wide 6f themfelves, to form a com. 
plete work. I have, therefore, with the dceptioh of two of 
three infianceS| totally avoided them* 

t INTRODUCTION* 
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^HILE the accumulated materials of fucceffive ages fecm 
to Have been requifite for the completion of other 
Arts, many of which, indeed, ilill reniain imperfeft and 
, progreffive, Poefy, with a certain preternatural excentricity, 
lias diftinguilhed heriel^ by arriving at a degree of com- 
parative perfection, with lefs gradual and adventitious' afc 
'fillance. 



' nee longum tempus et ingens. 



£xiit ad cGclum ramis felicibus arbos.'* 

Though agea have elapfcd fince the birth of Homer, we 
Ikill gaze at nim with ujadinvinifhed curiofitv, till our ey^^ 
grow dim with admiration : yet iyib Bard, who has flood the 
jcrutiny of Greece and of Rome, and the tryang teft of three 
ihoufand years, had no pre-exiding ihcdels of confequence 
to look up to J the literary profpe£ls of his day were barren, 
Mncultivated, and difheartening. Crlticifra, as it was a fub? 
/equenj produdion to his works, and in great meafure ori- 
.^u^ally derived from themi bad do iharc in advancing him tp 

immor- 
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immortality, by forming his tafte, corrc^ing his fency, or 
improving his judgement. Shakfpeare, whofc name will 
fuflfer little in being mentioned after him, at a time when to 
read and write was ah accomplifhment, untutored by learn- 
ing (for thofe fcanty fparks of it that faintly glimmered on 
his eye through the medium of tranflation, arc hardly to be 
confidercd as fuch), deftitute of the advantages of birth, 
without rules, and without examples, carried Drai!natic 
tPoetry to t height that has hitherto bafikd imitation, and 
fecms likely to defcend to future times without a rival. The 
original redlitude of fome mens mmds, of the 

•*•— — Pauci, quos aequus amavit 
Jupiter /* 

is fu&, as to ferve them in place both of rules and exam- 
, pies ; and though Genius, thus unafTided, feldom in any de- 
jmrtment of Science produces a perfedt model, yet it is al- 
ways its pride, and not unfrequently its lot, to rife m pro- 
portion to the deficiency of its refources, and bear up without 
them in fuch a manner as to give an appearance of their 
t)eing unneceflary. If we ferioudy and impartially examine 
. the dufler of poetical nanrn that ihone, and were concentered 
in the fpace of ninety-one years from the acceffion of Eliza- 
Beth iodulively, to the reftoratioii of Charles the fecond, 
aild eompate them with thofe who have refpe^tively floiuifhed 
fh>ih^ that time to this, a period of an hundred and thirty* 
^ight years, we fhall find the phalanx of older claffics but 
little atfe6ted by a comparifon with the more modern mufler- 
fbll. The following fcale will tend at one view to illuilrate 
liow large and valuable a portion of Literaiture is compre- 
hended in a very narrow period. Many names are omitted 
df no particular import individually or coUedivdy confidered. 

Elizabeth 
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atf 



fiiizABEtii began to reign in igs^. 



Epic Poets. 

Spencer^ 

Milton^ 

Davenant* 



Philofophical Dramatic. 
&Metaphy(ical 



HiftoricaU' 



Sir J. Davis, 
Phin.Flctcher, 
Giles Fletcher, 
H. More. 



ill II I iitii;iiiii^iri 

batyncal. 

Half, 
JMslrflon^ 
^owiandSj 
Doooe. 



G. Gafcoyne, 

Shakfpeare, 

Maflinger^ 

Jonfon, 

Beaumont & 

Fletcher, 

Shirley. ' 



Paiorai. 

Wartier, 
Drayton, 
Browne, 



Niccols, 

SackviUe, 

Daniel^ 

Drayton^ 

May, 

J, Beaumobt. 



Traoilai 



Amatory, & 
Mifcellaneous. 



itOTi. 



Raleigh, 

Drummond, 

Marlowe, 

Cowley, 

Carew, 

Corbet, 

King, 

Habingtdri, 

Cartwright, 

Randolph, 

Suckling. 



FsarfaXy 
Sandys, 
Oiafhawe. 



In thus bringing forward the moft meritorious and promi- 
nent luminaries of a pail age, a natural queltion feems to 
arii'e; how happens it that the great purs of Poetry ihould 
fo foon be filled up, and manifefl: a degree of excellence ia 
feme refpe£ls unequalled, and in others unexceeded, by our 
later writers? In\the following remarks liiave endeavoured 

to 
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to affign a true reafon. I cannot but think, that there exiils 
a very clofe apalo^, between the intelle6h]al and the bodily 
-powers, and that the ftrength of the. one, in its ope- 
{ations^ is in a (imilar manner afieded with that of the 
ether. Hie fecondary endeavours of bodily exertion are 
feldom proportioned to the ardour of tl\e firft i the la- 
bours ,of the Hufbandman are generally found to be moft 
efficacious in the morning, the fultry noon induces laiiitude and 
weaknefs, and *' thi night cometb on in which no man nuorketbJ* 
If we turn our eyes tp the mind's works in individuals, in« 
fiances are fufficiently numerous where its primary effiifions 
premain unequalled by every fucceeding one; like the nature qf 
fome foils, whofe fertility is cxhaufted by a fingle harveft^ 
and whofe after-crops do but teem with the ranked weeds or 
the moil lickly flowers. The ftar pf Science na Jbgner apr 
pearedin the Britifh hemifphere, than, ftruck with the luxury 
€>f its beams, the minds of men wei^e fuddenly aroufed and 
awakened to the moft animated exertions, and tl^ ipoft dar- 
ing flights ; filcnt were the legendary oracle? of the Bard arxd 
the MinfireU thie dark and long-impending clouds of barba* 
rifm were difpdled, and inilantly gave way to a clear and a 
healthy horizon. Add to this, we conftantly ^nd a period ia 
the annals of every Qountry, at which its people begin to be 
fenfible of the fhame and the ignominy of ignorance : this na 
fboner becomes perceived than it is deeply felt ; the mind, fti-^ 
^ulated by a forcible impulfe, catches the alarm, and haftens 
at once to renounce its flaveiy; in the druggie and coUifion 
that enfues, the Genius of the people frequently takes aftonifli- 
ingflrides towards perfedlion. Not fatisfied with a ts^rdy, gra- 
dual, and deliberate reform, the caufe of learning and im-^ 
proveroent is carried far beyond thofe limits that experience 
and cooler reafon might have fixed for its advices* FetjCf 

the 
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the Great had no fooner returned from the infpe£Bon of , 
foreign courts, and the influence of the tranfplanted Arts had 
begun to foften the groflhefs and feverity of the Ruffian man* 
ners ; than his court, difgufted at the meannefs of thdr ap» 
pearance, would not content themfelves with a mere reform, 
nor proceed in the common courfci from fqualor to decency^ 
and from thence to elegance ; but refolved to do fomething ; 
and not knowing where to flop, they haftily pafled over the 
happy medium* and afTumed at once an air of tawdry fplen* 
dor, of awkward and irregular magnificence, not to be paral- 
leled by any nation on the face of the globe. We may yet 
farther obferve, that the miliury fpirit of the day,, in BUza's 
reign, being put upon the flretch hr beyond its ufual tone by 
the perilous and alarming fituation of the kingdom, ferved ta 
excite and to diffufe a general inclination for aSion, that ia« 
vigorated. attempts of every kind, whether literary or politi-> 
, cal. The temper of thevtimes was happily and liqralary diSm 
poibd for the reception and cultivation of the daffies, which 
then more immediately began to operate with ialutaiy tSeStn. 
The manly fpirit of expiring Chivalry lent a romantic grace 
to the prevailing tafle, which, aflbciating with the fantailic ia« 
cohgruities of Italian imagery, required nothing but the cfaaf* 
tity and good fenfe of Ancient Learning to add a weight, and 
a value, to compofition which was hitherto unknown. . In or- 
der to enter more clofely into the nature of that fpeciet of 
Foetiy which it is the purpofe of thefe volumes to lecom- 
niendi it will be neceflary to confider it under the following 
heads. Language, Veriification, Style, Sentiment, andlmi|« 
gery. As to Language, it has been very juftly remarked hf 
Johnfon, that ** from the authors which rofe in the time of 
Elizabeth a fpeech mi^t be formed adequate t(r all the pur* 
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juflly obibrvef, in Im Preface to' t&e Iliad »» tha<, *< s^ se 
^* metaphor ii af fliort fimile, ode of tbefe epithets is a ihort 
^ defcription'/^ Ariftotle has faid of Hom^^ that he was 
die only one ^hd' had' difcoitered kving nnords^ an aj^Ilation 
Hfjaij cha^aAeridic of t!he>epiAets I am mentioning, which 
are from the recommendation and eseample of a few men of 
tftfte malting their way into our poetry a fecond time, after 
a loo^ difconfiihiance* Many valuable hints on this fufajed 
are fuggefted in the correfpondence of Mr. Gray with his 
friend Mr. Weft. The latter had diiapprored of fome ex- 
. preffions in Gray^t Agrippina, who well replies^ that '* the 
«* language of the age is never the language of Poetry ;'*^ and 
what is ftill more to the purpoie, ** Shakfpeare's language is 
*' one of his prtndpal beauties f ; and he has no lefs advan* 
<^ tag^s over our Addilbas and Rowes ii^ this^ than in thofe 
«« odier great ezcellendes you mention f i'oiry word in him u 
** a pisgre $•'* Let us now proceed to Yerfification» on 
which fiibjeflV o^ fuperiorify over our predeceflbrs is, per- 
haps, too implicitly infifted on^ and too generally allowed. 
He who is not biaffed by the cant of what is generally called 
authority, nor ftackled is the trammels of bigotry and fyf. 
ttm^ wUl often take eccafion to obferve, that many are the 
toftances wherar Art is rather a troubleibme innovator, than 
a real bene&fior, and that, as ihe introduces, improvementi 
it b not unfrequently attended with frivolity and imperti- 
tience. The jirevailmg opinion of the age is feWom a fiand- 

* Page 15* 

f See Tbird, Fowtbr and Fifth Letcers, voL lit Maiba's Ojayw 
X Mr. Hnnw ftems to have ezpofed his want of Tafte in thelbUowing 
opinion reladve to Shakfpeare. ^ Nervous and piftare$iiie expreflions, 
^ as well as fleSBriptions, abound in him s hue it is in vain we IoqIsl ^cher 
«' for purity or funpUcityoCdi^lioik*' Vol* Vl. p. i6ii.Hift. of England. 

ani 
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j»rd cfTzttp fafe enough to be trnfied* The dominion over 
poetical numbers which Pope ppffefled, was moft aiinifhing 
and unexampled, to anjr one- who Ijob cad an attentive eye on 
the ftate in which he fouud them ; under his hand, they ap« 
pear to have atca|}ned a degree of poIiPji far beyond what tbtf 
might have been fuppo(ed to h^ve been cfipable of|» and iQ« 
deed beyond every thing that could have been expected or 
forefeen* Yet did Jbie not ^retcJ^ his prerogative too far, bf 
feducing them to peife6t mechaniim? of rhyme has he aot 
jmade a rattle, and of verfe ft play-thing? Ami^ fuch atten* 
tion to found, muft not fenfe have been a lofer fomewhere 
or other. '* Pars minima eft ipfa puella fujutf The fiibft^ce 
itfelf is loft in the profufion of appendage* 4^0 old Satyxjft 
lias well exprefted himi^lf on this head: 

u ^ Alas, poor idle ibu^ : 

'* Since I fii^ Pbcebus knew, Iiiei^fbund 
^ •« Thy intercft in facred ppefie* 

*f Thou to Invention add'ft but funj[uedry9 
** A gaudy oma'ture : but haft no |>art, 
f* In that foule-fleafini^ high infiifed art."* 

Mar#on. Scpurg.VilU 
;? B. 1599 Edit. 

His tranfls^ion^tf Ifo^^er, timi^d^s it was, operated lilce aQ 
inundation in the Englifli Republic of Letters, and has left to 
this day indelible marks on niore than the furface of our poetiy* 
Co-operating with the popular flream of his other works, it 
has formed a fort of xiiodern Helijcon, on whofe banks mfant 
Poets are allured to wander and to dream ; from whole 
ijreams they are content to drink infpjration, without fearch- 
ing for remoter fources. Whether its waters are equally pure, 
falutaiy, and deep, with the more anciefH wgOs rf EngUfi> nn* 
4i^t admits of a doubt : fo forcibly aficAed by them, how* 
b 3 ever. 
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fevcTt'luve been the minds of the Public £nce hit day, and 
to ftrangely enchanted with the fiudied aud uniform flow of 
his harmony, that they have not only grown indifferent, but 
jn a great mcafure infenfible to, the mellifluous yetaitleis 
-numbers pf Spenfer, Shajcfpeare, and Fletcher, where the 
paufei are net frc^m their clockwork confirudion anticipated 
^Y the ear* where there is a union of eafe and energy, of 
dignity and of grace ; and; to ufe the words of Dryden *, 
^* the rude fveetnefs of a Scotch tune, which is natural and 
^* pleafing, though not perfed.'* But the confequences that 
have enAitd to the caufe, of Poetry from the fway of Pope 
are not the happiefl : ih proportion as his works were read, 
•od the dazzle of hii di&ioa admired, profelytes, who would 
DOC orig naily have been fcribblersstf yerfe, were gained, and 
the art of tagging fmooth couplets, without any reference 
to the charaAer of a poet, is become an almofl indifpenfable 
requifite in a fafliionable education. Founded upon this 
prevailing habit, hence has arifen, and been gradually making 
its way, a fpurious tafte, which, as it reprobates and fets at 
defiance our older mafters, bears no real relation to the 
Maker or Inventor Here, perhaps, it may not be aihifs to 
remark, hbw ibon Poeiy began to mimick the movements of 
a Sifter Art f, by accommodating found to fenfc, and (if I 
may be allowed the terms) 

** To drefs and troule the tongue, and roll the eye*** 

to aiTume affe6led abruptnefs of traniition, and rapidity of 
apoftrophe. In the negledted, yet highly iinifhed tranfla* 
tion of Taffo by Fair&x, fome of the tricks of verfification. 



* Preface to his Fables, 
f Mufic 



that 
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lltat bdve been finee cultivated to -fo hvky an excefi, began 
firft to appear^ as the pofition kk the .followmg curfoiy 
indancet feems to indicate. 

Pope fafu^ A n)ofl .complete piece «f aaaioiiciy of thin 
fcrt. . -'1 .. ■ 

« „—,^ ithe firing kt fly 

** Twang'd ibort and fliarp, like thefliriUfwallow*! cry.** 

Odyir. xxi. 449. 

^•* TwaMgeJ the firings o\Jt flew the quarrel long, 
** And through the fubtile aire did finging p^ile.'* 

7. E. 103, St. 

^ Fani/bi kit garments xkh, and vellures flran|;e.^ 

i8.B.35.St. 

^ LtgbimJ th% iieav'n above, the earth belovr 
•« Bpared aloud*** 

X8.B.37. St. 

^< On his right hand at lafi laid on the ground,* 
^*^ He lean'd his Jbwui wgake like a (haking^reed* 
** Dasdid bis ^es^ thi^ world on wheeles raA round.'* 

19. B. 28.Str 

•* Fimifin thp ihaic, the fun apjpearM ,in fight." 

16. B. 68. St. 

Tbefe iare the dawnings of tbofe mechanical beauties, which 
refinement introduces as auxiliariejSy and freqiiently retains in 
her fervice to the negledt of higher excellencies ; in the in- 
fo 4 iancy 
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fmcjr of ao Art they feldpm appear : the older Foeti difdained 
Hooping to the chaia^^r of Syllabie-moDgers ; a& their con* 
cqKioof were vigorous* they tnifted to the firople proviiion of 
Nature for their equipment ; and though ofteo introduced in- 
to the world ragged, they were always healthy. To cull words, 
vary paufes, adjuft accepts, diverfify cadeoce, and by. as it 
were* balancing the line, nake the firfl: part of it betray the 
liBcond 2 was an employment referved for the icifure and pooU 
Sieisof after«times» whole poetical eftablifliment was a^ut 
to coofift of a fmite of traditional imagery, hereditary fimilieSy 
readiocfs of rhymti and volubility of fyl^bles. We are now 
come t^ Style, Sentiment, and Imagery, including the yery 
Ibql of pompofition. From the paucity of yodels in th^ be- 
gging of the Art, ^very writer, iis he was unable (o indulge 
1ms idlenefs by paraphrafing, and repleniih his flores at the 
tfoence of another, became compelled to think immediately 
^himfelf} to the auguft therefore ai^d endleis volume of 
Niture be turped his eye,* and tranfcribed more or lefs^ ac« 
^rding to his n^ceffities, from her eventful and important 
page : his defcriptions, of courfe, were (he reflfded images 
qf what he was a ^itnefs to ^ whep the pf^ffions were to be 
caihibiied, as they had not yet apoeare^ either iophiftically 
tricked out, or t^uly delineated through the medium of 
tiookSf to hu own heart only or a£tual obfervation he had 
lecourie for intelligence. This produced abftraded inftead 
of general terms, and in fliort, energy, cha^adter, and truth ; 
and gave the contents of his pages an ^ir of a prpof-im- 
preffion. Sncceedbg artifls, happy to find their labour 
facilitated, and a ma(ii of materials ready formed to. their 
hands, thought it convenient to adopt much» and add a ^ittle ; 
and, as Literature always grows confident like other tilings, 
in proportion lo its age and advances* their pofterity ran dill 
greater hazards in aopiiefcing with, and taking upon truft, 

what 
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^ivhat ihfy fotm^ thus regularly handed down to them. ' Ideaf 
thus circulated inuft lofe much af their primary complexion^ 
as the d^ftaiice from their original fource \9 moreorlefs; 
fomc muft be diftofted, others frittered aw?iy, nnd many to- 
tally new-vampt, in oppofition to thc:ir forfner fignification ; 
as the volatile fpirit of an eRquiftte eflence infennbly evapo* 
ratipf ^n the courfeof being trapsferrpd from one phial to ano* 
then To a procefs not yery ditfimi^r to this, I am incl)ne4 
to attribute the frequent lifeleffnefs of modern poetry^ whidl 
too often refemhies an artificial nofegay, the colours of which, 
though fplendid, are yet tawdry, and heightened far beyond 
the modefty of nature, without any pretenfions to fragrance; 
while that of a century and an half backi appears as a gar« 
lan^ freih from the gardens of nature, and ftill moift and glit« 
tering with the dews of the morning. We have few better 
opportunities of forming a comparative eAimate of ancient 
and modem Poetryi than by recurring to thofe iubjedts which 
latef writers haye undertaken to modernize, as in the Fables 
of Dryden, and the Nut-tbrown Maid of Prior; the origw 
nal of which latter performance I cannot help preferring 
to Matt's elegant yerfificatlon-pipce, in which decifion I 
cannot thiqk myfelf milled by a blind prediledioq for 
antii^uity. It (hauld be remembered, that Simplicity, 
though frequently naked, is not ccnfequ^ntly poor, her 
pakedneft may be that of a Mule, and not of a beggar. 
Numerous ^re the indances which muft occur on an at- 
tentive perufal of both the Poems, where the effe6t of mU 
liut^ b^autie^ in the original is loft from expanfion in the 
mraphraft. Prior has' filled up the outline too implicitly ; 
|ie has left the mind of itfelf, under every chang<i of emotion, 
nothing to conceive or to fupply, every thing is ready cx;« 
preiied aiid done for the readfcr, and we may juftly alledge, in 
the language of Cicero, '* £a funt omnhi non a ttatttrd fed a 
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l/agifr$ *,** As an in ance in point* the, following fiaiiza id-' 
<diide8 the finefi circuinilaace in tlie whole, which is imagined' 
with iurprtfing delicacy. The hand of Shakfpeare could not 
poflibly have gone higher, or have touched a iituation with 
greater nicety. The Nut- Brown Maid on refolving to ac« 
cooipaAy her baniihtd Louer^ adheffes to her deterfiiinacion witi^ 
unalterable iirmneis ; in the courie of the whole dialogue^ not 
daftardly'fymptom of irreioluti< n elcape^ her, no ielfiih.fear 
«f the impending dangers flie was to encounter, and no regrec 
at the comforts (he had renounced. After, acknowledging 
ber intention, flie fays, 

<< I (liall ajB nowe do more for you 
•* ThanlongethtoWonjanhede.; 
<* To lliorte my here, a bpwe to bcre» 
** To ilioXe in tyme of nedp/' 

But on a fudden the confe^uences that might enfue to pro* 
liably an aged and a^e^tionate mother, w>bQ ipud deeply feci 
iier abfence, and the raflinefs of her condu^, come acroft 
lier ; it is the exquifite pang of a moinent^ and will not bear 
•dwelling upon. Hear her esLclamatioQ, which is conLinue4 
from the above ^quoted lines : 

•* O my/weie Mather^ hfin all oiitr^ 
•* F§rym I have tnofi drtad: ;** 

Her courage and refolution return. She goes on ; 

** But noweaduet I muft enfue, 
^' Where fortune doth me lede.* 

* Oratio pro Murxna. 

Ttia 
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Thi» is that ardeat and artlefs language of Nature that baf* 
fies fimulatien, and fixes aii indelible innprefiion on th^ 
hearty and.on the memory* Prior has pafied over all this ia 
filence* 

I will indulge myfelf ililt farther in quoting an incident 
from another Ballad, of certainly not inferior merit to the 
laft. A Mother, who is forfaken by the objed of her affe^ionsy 
pondering the infelicity of her lot, thus exclaims over her 
ikeping infanjt : 



«• Ly^ flill, my darling, fleep a while, 
V And whati thou wakeft fweitly fmile j 
** Butfmilematas thy father did 
«• To eofin maids^ nay God forbid!** 

Lady BothwelPs Lament. 
Vol. LSel.§cot. Ball. 

He who has a flngle nook in his heart for fenfibility mud pre- 
fer fuch paflages as this to pages of declamatory forrow, tricked 
out in all her moit ftndied formalities : how would thefe lines 
bear tranflating into what is called elegant modem verfification ; 
ftuffed out with general epithets, and didorted with tragic apof- 
trophe ? In the Theatric department, if we turn our attention to 
the lift of performances that for the laft year only have been ex- 
hibited at the Theatres of our Capital, and compare the latet 
pieces in that lift, with the very few ancient plays that ftill, to 
the credit of our faftidious tafte, keep tl^eir ground amongft 
them, we ftiall clearly fee to what little effed, Criticifm, with 
her regular code uf laws, has operated; in fpite of the edidt 
of Ariftotle, the boaited improvements of ftyle and of Ian* 

guage^ 
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giMge, and the il^deft adherence to the Unities, the tetfi 
tbit fall at modern ftories are eafily i^umbered, an^ fcarce to 
be traced to the heart ^ that Key, which is moft beautifully 
fetgoed by tji^ Poet * to hav« been givep by Nature to Shak* 
Ipeare, and vbich was HkqKrlfe in the haods of fome few of hi^ 
conteoporaries^ ** tihai oped tbt/acredfitirce •ffympaihuic tears^* 
fftttMfkom^ an4 hs^ done for a centuiyp^ft jurrecov^rably loftt 
One of :the moft fiiaterial requifites io our c^der poets it 
fitcoiipmyj which is to compofitioo^ p^ecHely what condud is 
to life I we^^re frequi^ntly palled by an opulence of defcrip- 
Cioni an exuberance of imagery, and ^, maze of aUegory» 
without any relief whatever, unlefs l^y jinbedllities prolix, 
oninterefting, and yulgar in the extreme. This inequality of 
parts peryades aQti(|a^ty, a judicious regard to the diftribu- 
tion of ornament, the art of blending th^ brilliant with the 
chafte, of Softening ilrength of colours with mild and cp|T«c- 
' tive (hades, together with the niceties of method, connexion, 
^nd arrangement^ are the tacdy and perhaps moft valuable 
produce of later tvnes.— Though the poetry of Addiibn af- 
iiimed little or no tincture from his t^ for our obfcimr 
writers (for a tafte on this bead he undoubtedly poifeiTed^ 
CDUch fuperior to s^iy of his contemp(9rarie8), he ftill nierit|^ 
the thanks of every poetical reader, fox his elegant efforts 
ito revive the beauties of the ** Par$ldife Loft," hia critique on 
^^ Chevy Chace," an4 various fcattered notices of a congenial 
tiature in his periodical papers* A* Johnfton, who republiihed 
ahe Earl of Sterline's works ia 15^0, has a paflage in his pre- 
face much in point : he there fays, ** That he had the honour 
<of tranfmitting the Author's works to the great Mr. Addifon 
for the perufal of them, and he was pleaied to fi^ify his ap« 

* Gray's Pr(»re& of Footry. 

probatioa 



INTRODUCTION^ 

probation in, thefib candid termi: Tbzt he had read them 
with the greatefl lattsfedion ; and vnkpltsAd to give it as hi» 
judgement, iiai the Biauiiei tfaur auuni Engli/b P^iU an H0 
fightlffaj/idavtr fy the moiim 'WriterSf vAo^ etu of a feewUar JU* 
gtiarity^ had father tdht pains teJmdfatUt than enJeavomr to i»* 
alh^ Of Tickelli the friend and the Editoif of Mr. Addifon 
(and who as fuch may with propriety be mentioned after 
him), it has been fald by Goldfmith, that through all hit 
works there is a ilrain of BaUad^tbinhing to be found: the re- 
mark is juft, and to that firain he is indebted for the recep- 
tion he has met with* Whether be bad it from reading or 
from Nature we have flill to learn, as no memoirs of his life, 
hitherto publifhed, are fatisiadtory enough to inform us Of 
his particular ftudies* The well-known lines which Dr. Percy 
has tidcen for a motto to his Reiiques, fpeak the opmion of 
Howe on fuch fubjeds clearly ; the intention likewife which 
he is known to have had of publiihing the Plays of Maffinger, 
. to whom he owes many obligations, aiid fnom whom, indeed, 
he borrowed the plan of his *• Fair PcDicent ♦,** proves his fe- 
iifii for old Literature. . Not to mention his Edition of Shak« 
fpeare. From thefe fources he gathered a ftyle of dialogue 
which has been much approved, a flyle, which, though n6t ib 
pure as the models that fuggefted it, yet foft, eafy, and cap* 
tivating, is greatly preferable to, and of a very different texture 
irom the inflated and declamatory vein, which for fome time 
paft has taken entire poifeffion of our ilsige. It has been of* 
ten alledged againft Pope, that he was not averfe tp pilfering^ 
inug fromobfcure poetry, an attentive peruial of his works 
foon confirms the juftice of the charge; yet he appears ra« 
ther to have fatisfied himfelf with what accident threw in his 
way, than to have deviated into a fyftematic or ferious exami* . 

« SceFauLDowiy* M. Mate's Edit. 

fiatiott 
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nation of fuch fort of reading. I'he ft:etch * he hat left (ot 
•• A difcourfc on the rife and prdgrcfs of Englilh Poetry,** im- 
perfed as it is« may fairly be iuppofed to contain names of 
more authors that he had heard of than he had read. Young, 
a Poet of infinite originality both as to ftyle and matter, has 
no marks ofobfcure reading whatever; the fertility of his 
own refouices was more than equal to his wants; this might 
preclude him from all recourfe to fuch afliftance. If we may 
judge of his poetry by internal evidence, he fhould feem to 
have compofed with great rapidity, and little after- correction. 
The profe of Young has more imagery than the poetry of 
Pope. Had Akenfide been a worfe Scholar, he had been a 
better poet; to an imagination like his, that underfiood felec* 
tion, the Gothic fyftem would have been far more produflive 
than the Heathen Mythology. In Thomfon, it is difficult to 
difcover any material traces of imitatioui or even to omjeChire 
who were his favourites among the poets of his country. His 
Seafons differ as widely in their flyle, which has in it a pecu* 
liar fwell, as in their contents, from every other Poet« When 
fuch inconfiderable advances towards refcuing from oblivion, 
the (everal writers, from whom the contents of thefe volumes 
are drawn, were made by thofe, who from their fituation and 
abilities were bed fuited to the talk : when brother bards were 
not only remifs in reftoring them to popularity, but by their 
negledt and filence feemed to iniinuate they w^re undeferving 
of it ; we muft not be furprized that their merits remained fo 
long unobferved, and that little folicitude was exprefTed at 
their tate by the body of the people. 1 cannot conclude with- 
out noticing the late very incomplete and careleft edition of 
the Englifh Poets, commonly called Johnfon's Edition, ia 
which ib few of our older claffics apppear. It is well known, 

* See Rttffheai 

that 
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that the Dofior was ever glad to efcape the cenfure which tBlfe ^ 
tirork ha[d fallen under, by alledging that he had nothing to <f0 
i^irith the felefHon, he had engaged himfelf only to furnilh a 
fet of Lives to fuch a lift, as the Rookfeliers, who were the 
refponfibie publifliers of the work, (hould think proper. The 
excufe is probably true, biit furely moft unfatisfedoijr. Johii- 
fon was at the tiaie no hvmgry hireling of a Bookfeller's ; he 
inoft defervedly revelfed in the praife of the public, aad a 
competency was fecured to him for life by a penfion. Was k 
not therefore incumbent on him, in a work which hore {6 
clofe a relation to the honour of his country, which, from iCi 
elegance and magnitude, afforded the happieft opportunity of 
uniting our poets, both Ancient and Modern, in one cempre* 
henfive view, and of combining their rcfpedtive excellencies m 
one common interefl ? Ancient Poetry, in thus being exhi* 
bited to the public eye, would foon have made good her 
claims to notice, and of herfelf recovered the long-lod ver- 
dure of her bays ; whiffi: the juftice of that latitude which h 
commonly affigned to later improvements, from a fair oppoi** 
tunity of a comparative examination, might have been more 
ftri6tly rifcertained. Dr. Johnfon gave up his Life to the 
Literature of his country ; a portion of it would not havx: 
been thrown away, had it been dedicated to the completion 
of fuch an undertakbg. Not that I confider the turn of hjt 
mind as peculiarly qualifying him for a critic of fuch fub« 
je^s •, which require more imagination than judgement (by 
no means the Dodor's cafe); but that what he had to fay evctn 
on things which he did not properly underiland, is always 
Worth hearing, and that the luftre of his great mind feU 

« The acrimony of Dr. Johnfon's poetical cenfiires has b«cn iinlverfally 

reprobated, but the unaccountable infelicity vwith which he has dealt out 

'^ coftive praife to particular quotations in the cuurfe of his Lives is Aril 

nsdiiiary* 

dom^ 
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dom beamed on any thing without lighting us to feme hew 

trath, latent trait of ehai-a£ttri or peculiarity hitherto unob- 

fervedi and let his flridttres haVe been ever fo ig|urious, 

in elegit edition of the text was at all events fecured* la the 

efteena of the Bookfellers he ilood very high, peiliaps higher 

than any man of hb age ; and there cannot be a doubt, but 

that the management of the work» on the lead deiire intimated 

by him, would have been vefted in his hands with the utmoft 

gratitude and confidence. The imperfections of the work 

are dill farther to be regretted, when we recoiled, that 

iiich works ai*e feldom hazarded above once in fifty years, 

the public cannot digell a repetition of them. As the 

sbatter Hands, however, a moft unwonhy rabble have 

gained a pafTport .to the Temple of Fame, much after 

the following ridiculous predicament fo well defcribed 

on a Very different occafion by Mr* Burke, whofe words we 

may literally apply. ** Hs fut together u plea tfjnmtf^fi clo/eif 

indgntc/it and whimjicailj ddw^taikdn a eabineifi variotfij inUud: 

Such apiece of divirfifiai m^/ate^ /mch a tejfelateipanfement^ 'wiihwt 

unant^ here a bit ofhlackjlone^ and there a hit e/vMu^ » # ♦ » t 

that it was indeed a nury curioms Jhew^ hui atHrif wififi ta louehi 

and unfure tf fiand m ; the coiliogues nihem he had affaruJ oi the 

Jam hoard, flared at eaeh etber^ and were ohUged to ajk^ Sir^ 

jour name /* ' &c. To have ihed their t^nkUi^ radiaue^ the 910/" 

tellanies ^Vr, was the higheft honour many of thofe, who zxt 

here adopted as legitimate and eftabliihed Poets, could aifeS; 

to a moreconfpicuous and dignified heroifphere they had not 

the (lighteft pretenfions. The many dogmatical and injurious 

cenfures contained in the Lives themfelves, for which we have 

fcarce the ihadow of a reafon affigned, but are generally 

filenced with the old apophthegm of Homer, i^t t«Xf(Jb 

^x«, have additionally contributed to the uopopuIariQr of the 

S wurki 
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work ; though, as fine pieces of nervous writing, pregnant 
with valuable detached opinions, happy illuftrations, nice dif* 
cuffions, and a variety of curious incidental information, they 
will ever attra£b notice: but as judicious and impartial cri* 
tiques on the merits of the refpedtive writers, as juft and di- 
fcriminative reprefentations of the fubjefts in quellion, they 
will never be confidered by the generality of readers. Such, 
however, is the fate of the woiic, that we feldom fee it entire, 
but meet with its. f:x>ntents wandering feparately and disjointed 
in every catalogue. Like difcordant atoms, which, whea 
driven together by a fuperior force, meet but for a moment to 
fhew their diflimilarity, and, from a natural oppofition, refufc 
to coalefce, but on the celTation of the caufe which brought 
them originally together, haftily flyback again to their prlHine 
conditions. 
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BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCHES. 



fhe ohfiraA accounts beregt'ven^ from the narrow limits of try 
plan^ mitft he fuferficial^ and calculated rather to excite curi- 
ofty than to gratify it ; th^ do not affeB to convey any frejb 
information^ or to abound in anecdotes hitherto unnoticed r it is 
hoped ^ however y that they *will be deemed necejjary by common 
readers^ and no unacceptable relative appendage tp thefevcral 
iXtraBs. 



SiRjOHNBEAUMONT, 

TH E bell oF whofe works is his Bofw»rth Field, which merits 
re-publication for the eafy flow of its numbers, and the fpirit 
with which it is written. In the early part of his life he deditafed 
many of his hours to various tranilations, which, together with 
other pieces, were all colle6ted and pubiiihed after his death by his 
fon. He was defceBded from an ancient family at Grace-Dieu, ia 
Leicefterihirei^ and was admitted, at fourteen years of age, a gen* 
tleman commoner of Broadgate Hall, Oxon. In 1596 he removed 
from hence to one of the inns of court, but foon quitted the fludy 
of the law, and, retiring to his native place, married one of the 
Fortefcue family. He was knighted in 1626 by King Charles, and 
died in 1628. His poems were ufliered into the world by compli* 
mentary verfes from Xho. Ncvill, Th. Hawkins, Ben. ]onion^ 
M. Drayton, and Ph. King. 

WILLIAM BROWNE. 

THE bafeft metals are frequently, in the ore, the moft beauti- 
ful, and catch the eye the fooneft. The Italian writers were his 
models ; and he was either too young or too in judicious to refift the 
contagioA of forced ailuiions and conceits, and the reltof that trklh 
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• * 
which an incorre6V age not only endured but pra6lifed and ap^ 
•proved. His deferiptions are fometiihes puerile^ and at other times 
over -wrought; one while ioli in a profu(ion of colours, and at 
another bald and fpiritlefs : yet he feems to have been a great ad- 
xnifer* and ne inattentive obftrVer, of the charms of Nature, as his 
works abound in minute rural imagery, though indifcriminately 
feleded. From the verfes prefixed to his book he ihould feem to 
have written very early in life. Had it been othervyife, and chaftc 
<«nd wholefome models been thrown in his way, much might Ynst 
been expefted from his natural powers. ,The praife he has re- 
ceived from Selden, Davies, Jonfon, and Drayton, and the notice 
he obtained from Milton, are real honours that almoft counterba- 
lance oblivion; at lead, they prove that he did not deferve it. The 
memoirs of his life are impcrfcft ; he appears to have bcfcn born ac 
Tavftock, in Devonlhirc ; to have fpent fome Time both at Exeter 
College, Oxon, and the Middle Temple ; he afterwards became a 
retainer to the boufe of Pembroke. The paifage that Winftanley 
<luotes as a fpecimen of hU manner is injurious to his merits, and 
by no means chara£leri{lic of Browne j it even blemiflics the unfa- 
tisfa6tory narratives of that miferablo biographer. The following 
teitimony Drayton has left of him : 

Then the two Beaumonts and my Browne arofe. 

My dear companions, whom X freely chofe 

My bofom friends ; and, in their feveral ways. 

Rightly born poets Of Poets and Poejj, 

The verfes prefixed to Maflinger's Duke of Milan, (igned W. B. 

' I cannot agree with Mr. - Reed in fuppofing to mean Wiiliaoi 

Browne. I will conclude this article wirh a poetical pi£iure which 

Browne has left us of himfelf : it is in his ufual fantailic maxincrc 

Among the reft, a ftiepheard (though but young. 
Yet hartned to his pipe) w ith all the fkill 
His feW years could, beg^n to lit his quill. 
By Tavie s fpeedy ftreame he fed his Aocke, 
Where when he fat to <^porte him on a rocke. 
The water-nymphs would often come unto him. 
And for a dance with many gay gifts woo him, 
Now pofies of this fiowre, and then of that, ' 
. Now with fine Ihels, then with a rulhy hat, 
With eorall or red ftones brought from the deepe 
' - *To make him bracelets or to marke his iheepe. 
Willie he hight, who by the ocean's queene 
More cheer'd to fmg then fuch young lads had beene, 
Tooke his beft-f^amed pipe and thus gan xnove 
Hii voyce of Walla Tavy's foireft love. Song 3, Books. 
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WILLIAM CARTWRIGHT. 

A poet worthy of notice, though uncquAl to that prof u Hon of 
praife with whichhis contemporaries have loaded him. The wits 
of his day feem to have vied with each otlier in faying fine thing* 
of him,^ as may be fecn from the prefatory vcrfes to his works in 
165 1. But, fctting aAde panegyric, his prohciency in polite let- 
ters defervedty places him in the iirft rank aniong th,e wits of his 
age ; and, from what we may now judge from what he has left, 
we may trull the tedimonies of his biographers as to l>is being both 
an orator and a philofopher. Good-fenfc and foiidity are the moft 
prominent features of his poetry ; in elegance, or even neatnefs of 
fiyle, he is deficient. The place of his birth is uncertain. Lloyd, 
in his Memoirs, attributes it to Burford in Oxfordshire ; Wood, to 
Northway in Glouccftcrfliire i the former places his birth in 1615, 
and the latter in 1611. He was, however,, i-'^.ed from Weft- 
xninfter a ftudent of Chrift-church, Oxford, in 1628$ and, dying 
during his pro£lorihip, Nov. 29, 1643, was buried, according to 
Wood, "•* towards the upper end of the fouth ifle joyning to the 
choire of the cathedral of Chrift-church." Towards Government 
he appears to have been particularly welUafie6ted, and to have fuf- 
fered but few public occaiions to pafs without eichibiting a fpeci- 
men of his loyalty. ' Whether his Latin compofitions have ever 
been colle£led, I know npt; the following pieces are all that I 
am able to point out ; the lift, I have no doubt, might be confi- 
derably enlarged. In the ** Mufarum Oxonienfium Charifteria," 
&c. 1638, he has a copy of long and fliort verfes. In the " Bri- 
tanniae Natal is,'' Oxon, 1630, a copy of Iambic$. In the " Bri<- 
tannici Perig«um," Oiton. 1638, anoither copy of Iain bics. In the 
** Protelia Anglo-Batava," Oxon. 1641, a copy of Alcaics; in the 
" Muf. Qxonienfium EmQotlnft»j^8iC, 1 643, another copy of Alcaics ; 
xhefe were written during his pro£korihip. In the fame collection 
are a copy of long and (Sort verfes, figned Ti&o- Cart wright, ex aede 
Ch. perhaps a relation of our author's. In " Death Repeal *d, by a 
thankfull Memoriall fent from Chrift-church in Oxford, celebriat- 
ine the noble Deferts of the Right Hon. Paule late Lord Vifcount 
JJayning," a copy of long ver&s and Iambics. In the " Muf. 
Oxon. pro Rege fuo 3oteria/' 1633 a copy of Iambics. In the 
<< yitis Carolina Gemma altera," &c. 1633, a ^ort copy of >^l« 
^ics. In the edition, 1651, of Cartwright's Poems and Plays* 
there are fome verfes waiiting in the copy on the death of Sir Bl 
Grevill, p. 303 ; the deficiency may be fupplied from a cppy, pub- 
liihed with marfy others on the fame occahon at Oxford, printed in 
1 644 i they are there figned W. C. the initials of C^^rtwright's 
jiame. There is iikewilc^ in the fame pamphjdfj awqther copy 
%viLh the fame fignature, but whether by ]x}Qi pr bo is uncertain. 
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RICHARD CORBET. 

GENEROUS, witty, and eloquent. Jame& the Firft« who vra 
ilruck with him, made him Dean of Chri(l-church ;. he was after- 
wards fuccefiiveiy Bi&op of Oxford and Norwich. Hfc appears, 
from Wood, to have been of that poetical patty who, by inviting 
B. Jonfon to come to Oxford, refcued him from the arms of a lifter 
tiniverfity, who has long treated the Mufes with indignity, and 
turned a hodile and disheartening eye on thofe who have added 
mod celebrity to her name *. We' do not find that Ben exprefled 
any regret at the change of his fituation : companions, whole minds 
and purfuits were iimilar to his own, are not always to be found in 
the grofs atmofphere of the muddy Cam, though eafily met with 
on the more genial banks of the Ifis. 

Largior hie campds aether— • ^ Viro. 

Corbet^s verfes have confiderable humour, feeling, and neatnefs. 
His Poetica Stromata, 1647, 8, were wHtten when very young, 
and not defigned for publication. His Iter Boreale feems a fort of 
imitation of Horace's Brandufian Journey. Davenant has ** A 
Journey into Worcefterfliire,*' p. a 15, fol. edit, in a fimilar vein. 
Corbet's name appears amongft the lift of wags who prefixed mock 
commendatory verfes to Coryate*s Crudities. He was, in X5S2, 
born at Ewel in Surrey, educated at Weftminfter, and thence 
ele£led a Undent of Chrift-church, Oxford, and died in 1635. 
The following anecdotes are extra£bed ifrom Aubrey's MSS. in the 
Alhmolean Mufeum, 'verbatim. They form a clue to Corbct'i 
charaifter, and as fuch deferve prefervation. ** After he was D. 
of Divinity, he fang ballads at the CroiTe at Abingdon } on a mar- 
ket-day he and fome of his comerades. were at the taverne by the 
Crofle (which, by the way, was then the fined of England, 1 re- 
member it when I was a frelhman, it was admirable curious Go- 
thicque archite6lure, and fine figures in the nitches, 'twas one of 

♦ Spenfer, whofe college difappointments forced him from the.univer- 
fity. Milton is reported to have even received corporal puniihment there. 
Dryden has left a teflimony, in a prologue fpoken at Oxford, much againft 
his own univerfity. The incivility, not to give it a harftier appellatibCi 
which Mr. Gray met with, is well known. That Alma Mater has not re- 
mitted her wonted illiberality is to be fairly prefumed from a paflage in her 
prefent ^o£l poetic fon, Mr. Mafon : 

Science there 

S^t mnfing ; and to thofe that lov*d the lore 

Pointed, with myftic wand, to truths involv'd 

In geometric fy/nbols, fcorning thofe 

Perchance too much who woo'd the thriftlefs Mufe. 

Engiijh Car Jen. 
thofe 
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thofe built by King— -— ~t for his queen). The ballad-finger 
^complayned he had po cudome, he could not put off his balkds* 
The jolly Dr. puts off hrs gowne» and puts on the ballad-finger's 
leathern jacket, and being a handfbme man, and a rare full voice, 
he prefently vended a great many, and had a great audience,^ After 
the death of Dr. Goodw,in, he was made Deane of Chrill-churcb. 
He had a good intereil with great men, as you may finde in his 
poems ; and that with the then great favourite the Duke of Bucks^ 
his excellent wit ever 'twas of recomtnendation' to him. I have 
forgot the ftory, but at the fame time Dr. Fell thought to have 
carried ir, Dr. Corbet put a pretty trick en him to let him take a 
journey to London for it, when he had alreadie the graunt of it.— 
His conVerfation was extreme pteafant. Dr. Stubbins was one of 
his cronies; he was a jolly, fat Dodor, and a very good houfe- 
keeper : ^s Dr. Corbet and he were- riding in Lob-lane in wet 
leather ('tis an eztraordinarie deepe dirty-lane) the'coach fell, 
und Dr. Corbett faid, that Dr. S. was up to the elbows in mud, 
and he wasup to the elbows in Stubbins.-«A. D. 1628, he was made 
Biihop of Oxford, and I have heard that he had an admirable 
grave and venerable afpefl. One time as he was con^rming^ the 
•country people preffing in to fee the ceremonie, faid he, * Beare off 
there, or ile confirm ye with my fiaife.'— Another time, being to 
lay his hand on the head of a man very bald, he turns to his 
chaplaine, and faid, ■* Some duft, Lufhington,' to keepe his hand 
from flipping. There was a man with a great venerable beard 5 
faid the BiSiop, * You behind the beard.' His chaplaine. Dr. 
Lufhington, was a very learned and ingeniofe man, and they loved 
one another. The Biihop would fometimes ta-ke the key of the 
wine-cellar, and he and his chaplaine would go and lock them- 
felves in and be merry j then firft he layes down his epifcopal' 
hood, * There layes the Do6lor;' then he putts off his gown e, 

* There layes the Bifhop j' then 'twas, • Here's to thee^ Corbet j' 

• Here'« to thee, Lulhington." ' . , 

THOMAS CAREW. 

THE confummate elegance of this gentleman eRtitles him to 
very confiderable attention. Sprightly, poli(Kcd, and perfpicuous, 
every pait of his works difplays the man of fenfe, gal/antry, and 
breeding J indeed many of his productions have a xrertain happy- 
iinifli, and betrav a dexterity both of thought and expreffion much 
fuperior to any thing of his contemporaries, and, on fimilar fub* 
jcds, rarely furpafled by his fvicceflbrs. Carew has the eafe with- 
out the pedantry of Waller, and perhaps lefs conceit. He re- 

f Camden fays it was eredled (as was reported) in the reign of Hen. 
VI. by the fraternity of St, Crofs, which he iniiituted. See Camden, by 
Cibfoo, p. 15s* 

£ 4 minds 
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mindi vi of the beil manner of Lord Lyttelton.. , Waller is too ex* 
elufively confidered as the firft man who brought verfifi^ation to 
any thing like its prefent (landard. Carew's preteniipns to the 
fame merit are feldom fufficicntiy either confidered or allowed. 
Though Love had long before foftened us into^civility, yet it was 
of a formal, oftentatious, and romantic caftj and, with a very few 
exceptions, its efFe£ls upon compofition were fimilar to thofe on 
xnanhers. Something more light, pnaffe6^ed, and aUuring, was dill 
wanting; in eyery tiling but fmcerity of Tntention it was deticientk 
Panegyric, declamatory and naufeous, was rated by thofe to whom 
addceiTed, on the principle of Reubens-s tafie for beauty, by its 
quantity, not its elegance. Satire, dealing in rancour rather than 
'reproof, was more inclined to lafli than to laugh us out of our vices; 
and nearly counteracted her intentions by^her want of good man- 
ners. Carew and Waller jointly began to 'remedy thefe defe£ls. In 
them, Gallantry, for the firft time, was accompanied by the Graces, 
the fulfomenefs of Pane'gyric forgot in its gentility, and the edge 
of Satire rendered keener in proponion to its fmoothnefs. Su^k* 
ling fays of our author, in his SelTions of the Poets, that 

■ ■ ■ ■ the iffue of his brda 

Was fcldonie brought 6>rth but with trouble and pain. 

In Lloyd's Worthies *, Carew is likewife called ** elaborate and 
accurate." However the faft might be, the internal evidence of his 
Poems fays no fuch thing. Hume has prope/ly remarked, that 
Waller*? pieces " afpire not to the fubUme, ftill lefs to the' pathetic." 
C^rcNy, in his beautiful Mafque, ha^ given inftances of the former; 
and, in his Epitaph on Lady Mary Villiers, eminently of the latter. 
Jt appears, that jn the former part of his life h^ had bfen intimate 
with ih^ ;j£arl of Clarcndpn, as his charafter is drawn ip his Life 
and Contmuation f. The mod material circumftances are the foU 
lowing: "He was very much efteemed by the moft eminent per- 
fons of the Court, and well looked upon by the King himfelf, fome 
years before he could obtaiti to be Sewer to the King; and when 
the King conferred that pface'upoh him,' it was not without the re* 
gret of ^he whole Scotch nation, vyhiph united themfelves in recom* 
mending another gentleman." Clarendon adds, what it WQuld b^ 
injuring the caufc of yirtue to conceal, ** But his glo^y was, that, 
after fifty yearg of his life, fpenr with. lefs (everity or exaf^nefs than 
it oi^glu to have been, he died, with the great^ft remorfe for that 
licence, and with the greateft manifeftation of Chriftianity that his 
heft friends could defire," This pn'vcs, likewife, that he did not 
die young, as has been commonly reprefented. Phillips fays of 

♦ P. 159, fbl.edit. 

f Vol. J. p. j6. §ir yf* Pavcnant has a cqpy pf vcrfcs to Carew,, p. 251, 

kX, <sdit, ...» 

Carew, 
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his narrative, notwithft^nding being pccafionally relieved with fome 
todches of the pathetic. Unfortunate in the choice of his ftibjcft, 
he feems fearful of fupplying its defefts by cfigrcHional embcliifli- 
ment; inftead of fixing upon one of a more fanciful caft, which the 
natural coolnefs of his judgement wouM neceffarily have correfted, 
he has cooped himfelf up within the limited and narrow pale of dry 
events; inftead of cafting his eye on the general hiftory of human 
nature, and giving his genius a range over her immeafurable fields, 
he has confined himfelf to an ahfira£l diary of Fortune; inflead of 
prefenring us. with pifturts of Truth from the eflfefls of the Paf- 
iioDs, he has yerfified the truth of a£iion 6nly ; he has iu^iciently^ 
therefore, (hewn the hiftorian, but by no means the poet. Fpr, to 
ufc a fentiment of Sir Wm. Davenant's, ♦* Truth narrative and pail 
is the idol of hifiorians (who worihip a dead thing), and truth ope^ 
rative, and by its efFefts continually alive, is the miftrefs of poetsi, 
who hath not her exiftence in matter but in reafon*." Daniel has 
•often the foftncfs of Rowe without his effeminacy. In his Conii 
plaint of Cleopatra he has caught Ovid's manner very happily, as 
he has no obfcurities either of ftyle or language, neither pedantry 
nor affe£Vation, all of which have concurred in baniihing from ufp 
the works of his contemporaries. The oblivion he has met with, 
is peculiarly undeferved; he has fhared their fate, though inno- 
cent of their faults. Daniel enjoyed the friendship . and the praifei 
of the mod erpinent men of his age. brayton thus fjpeaks of him : 

Amongft thefe, Samuel Daniel, whom if I 

May fpeak. of, but to cenfure do deny, 

Only have heard fome wife-men him rehearf^, 

To be too much hiilorian in verfe. 

His rhimes were fmooth, his meeters w^U did clof<^ 

But yet his manner better fitted profe. 0/Foets and Poefy, 

Edmund Bolton and Gabriel Harvey, the former a profelTcd 
critic, and the latter the friend of Spenfer, and a pronioter of the li- 
terature of his country, both mention Danitl with refpcft, as 2^ 
poliflier and purifier of the Englifh language, W. Browne calls 
him *' welManguagM Daniel.'' B. II. Song 2.— Spenfer has left 
Daniel's charaacr. See Colin Clout's come Home again. Vol. IV, 
p. Z76, Hugh. edit.-»— Ben Jonfon, in his converlation with Drum- 
mond, has obferved, that through the Civil Warrs there is not a 
finglc battle. The remark is Ihrewd, but not true. He likewife 
adds, which is llill more exceptionable, that Daniel is no poet. 
There feems fome envy in this. Daniel has himfelf hinted, that he 
outlived his reputation : 



■ but years hath done this wrongs 



To make me write too much, and live too long. 

Dedtcat. tffhiUoau 

# Pnefece to <jondibert, p. 5, fbl edit. 
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He was born at Taunton in Somerfetfliirey was a commeber of 
Magdalen -hall, Oxon; became gentleman extraordinary ; and af- 
terwards groom of the privy-chamber to the Queen Anne, James 
the Fir(l*s confort. He fucceeded Spenfer (who died about 1598) 
as Poet Laureat. He died at Beckington in Somerfetihire in 16 19, 
and was honoured with a monument in that church at the fole ex^ 
pence of the juftly celebrated Anne Countefs of Pen^brokc, to 
whom he had been tutor, aiid to whofe poetry and patronage he 
pays many flattering and grateful compliments in the. dedication to 
the tragedy of Cleopatra, \yc are told by Dr. Percy, that the 
fame lady, in a full length of herfelf at Appleby Caftle in Cum- 
berland, had a fmall portrait of Daniel inferted. I cannot con- 
clude this fketch without fubmitting to my reader the following 
lines ffom his dedication to the tragedy of Philotas, as they feem 
to contain no inconfiderable portion of prophetic truth : 

And know, fwcet Prince, when you fliall come to know^ 
That 'tis not in the power of >wings to raife 
' A fpirit for verfe, that is not born thereto. 
Nor arc they born in every piince's clays ; 
For lite Elixa's reign gave birth to more 
Than all the kings of England did bef&re* 
jtnd it may be, the geniut of that time 
fVould leave to her the glory in that kind, 
jittd that the utmofl ponuen ofEngitJh rbinu 
Should be within her peaceful reign confnd ; 
For fmcc that time, our fongs could never thrive. 
But lain as if forlorn ; though in the prime 
Of this new raifmg feafon, we did ftrive 
Jo bring the bell we could unto the time. To the Prhue^ 

WILLIAM DRUMMOND, 

THE fon of Sir John Drummond, of Hawthornden, Gentleman* 
tliher to James VI. I fhould think myfelf highly unpardonable 
were 1 to Aiflfer any of thole illiberal and envious prejudices that 
canker many minds^ and are too often indulged againft a great 
fifter -kingdom, to prevent me from enriching my colleftion with 
fome flowers from the other fide the Tweed. This gentlemaii, as 
a Scotchman, may not perhaps, ftrifily fpeaking, belong to my 
plan. To the fcholar and the wit he added eyery elegant attain- 
ment ; after forming his tade at the univerfity of Edinburgh, he 
enlarged bis views by travelling, and a cultivation of the modem 
languages. At fird he appears to have ftudied the law, but (boa 
rclinquiflied it for more congenial purfuits. To a heart thus emi- 
p.ently the feat of the Graces, Love foon found its way ; we find 
him accordingly fmitten with a lady named Cunningham, of an 
old and honourable family : but death put a flop to his happinefs ; 
(be was hadiiy fn^cched Irom him immediately af^er con Tenting to 
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give him her hand. This circumflance, to a mind like his» pre- 
Tioaily expofed by nature to the anguifh of the Ener feelings, and 
by a habit of retirement to refle£lions of a ferious and ab(lra^£led 
caft, mull: have had no fmall Ihare in ,tin£^uring his compofitiont 
with that intercftiiig and tender melancholy that takes every feel- 
ing reader with an irrefiftible charm. From the panicular comi 
mendatton Phillips has noticed him with, it is not improbable that 
he retailed the opinions of his uncle Milton^ as many of Drum- 
mond's combinations, and fome of his phrafeology is to be traced 
, in Milton. Phillips adds, that he was " utterly difregarded and 
laid dfide in his time*." Ben Jonfon fo much admired him, that 
he undertook a journey from London on foot into Scotland, and 
fpent fome time with him. Some of their converfation is preierved. 
Drayton thus mentions him t 

And my dear Drummond, to whom much I owe 

For his much love, and proud was I to know, 

His poefy, for which two worthy men, 

I Menftry f ftill Ihali love, and Hawthomden. Of Potts and Foefy, 

Without oftentatioiis praife (which is always to be fufpefted), t 
is but truth to obferve, that many of his fonnets, thofe more efpe- 
cially which are diveHed o( Italian conceits, r'efemble the bed * 
Greek epigrams in their bed tafte, in that exquifite delicacy of fen- 
timent, and (implicity o£ exprellion, for which our language hat 
no iingle term, but which is known to all clallical readers by the 
word a^iAiia. It is in vain we' lament the fate of many of our 
poets, who have undefervedly fallen vi£lims to a premature obli- 
vion, when the finiflied productions of this man are little known, 
and dill Icfs read. May we not exclaim, in the words of Antipater^ 

According to the ingenious and able Mr. PinKerton, he was 
born m 1585, and died, aged 64, in 1649. Anc. Scot. Poems, vol. I, 
p. 123. 

♦ Theat. Poet. p. 195. 

f The rcfidence of Sir W. Alexander, ia p(3ct whom he-had juft mcflti- 
•aed, who was afterwards Earl of Stirling. 

\ Periidi cnim : te autem multum deflevenint fUias 
Mnemofynes, mater vero prse aliis Calliope. 
-Quid defiindtis ingemimus natis, cuin defsndere 
jUberis Of cum «^ DUs stuidcm potcdas ? 

Sin 
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Sir W. DAVENANT. 

THE fon of an Oxfprd vintner, wljo Iiv«d at the Cfown Inn, a 
tioufe which the immortal Shakefpeare frequented in his journies 

from London to Warwickfliirc. His ipother, according to the 
MSS. of Aubrey, was exceedingly beautiful, and very elegant, both 
in her converfation and addrefs. Davenant, in his focial moments^ 
would often infinuate that Shakefpeare might have had -tiis reafons 
for his vifits there. This idea, which was hazarded over a bottle, 
(probably without the lead reference to his real fentiments,) has 

, been (ince circulated as not deditute of foundation. At firft {etting 
out in life he became a page to Sir F. Grevilie Lord Brooke, a 
writer himfelf, and a friend to the Mufes*. He Brft recoQMnended 
himfelf, by his writings, to Mr* Endymion Porter, and Mr. Henry 
Jermyn, afterwards Earl of St. Albans, to' whom he dedicated his 
Madagafcar. Amidft the various avocations that a life of incident 
fubjefled him to, his mind mud have been fmgularly fertile, and 

■ his wit peculiarly ready, or we fhould not have had Co bulky a col- 
le£):ion as his works afford us. He appears to have been engaged 
in a variety of contradi6lory chara£ier6. He was by turns a fiudier, 
a proje£lor, a manager, an envoy f., and a wit. On the decline of 
the Royal ids, whole caufe he had efpoufed, he fought refuge in 
France, where he wrote part of his Gondibert at Paris; and, after 
jBniihing little more than the hrd book, printed it with bis Epidle 
to Mr. Hobbes, together with the anfwer. It was attacked in a (a- 
tirical pamphlet by Sir J. Denham, J. Donne, Sir Allen Brodrick, 
and others, under the following title: " Certain Veifes, written by 
feveral of the Author's Friends, to be reprinted with .the fecond 
Edition of Gondibert.*' London, 1653- An anfwer was returned 
by Davenant, with fome temper, in a (imilar vein, intituled, " The 
incompatible Poem of Gondibert vindicated from the Wit-Combats 
of Four Efquires, Clinias, Dametas, Sancho, and Jack Pudding." 
London, 1655 ]:. During his refidence abroad, at the indigation of 
.the Queen, he collefted a body of unemployed artificers, by pcr- 
midion of the French King, and fet fail for the new colony m Vir- 

^ Davenant faid of him, he ** was a good wit, and had been a good poet 
in his youth. He wrote a poeme in folio, which he printed not till he w^ 
old, and then with too much judgement and refining fpoyled it^ which was 
at firft a delicite thing." Aubrey's MSS. 

f He was fent, by advice from the Queen, to perfuade Charles to give 
up the Church. Davenant was impertinently forward on the occafxon, and 
was difmiifed the prefence with unufaal reprehenfion. See Clarendon's 
Hift. Reb. vol. HI. p. I. 

X There is a copy of verfes, that probably allude to this circumftancjc, it& 
Ppems by J. Howell, Efq. 1664, p. 105, intituled, *' Of fome, who blending 
their Brains together, ^ plotted how to befpatter one of the Mufes choiceit 
So&s and Servants; Sir W. Davenant, Kt, and Poet>" 

ginia. 
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?'inia'*. He was, however, intercepted by a (hip belonging to the 
arliament, and fent a prifoner to Cowes Caftle. Here, withgreaf 
roaniinefs of mind, he alleviated the tedioufnefs of confinement by 
eontinuing his Heroic Poem. From hence he was removed to the 
Tower, and would moft probably have faffered; had not an acci- 
dent prevented it, which, as it difplays. humanity on the one fide, 
and great gratitude on the other,, deferves recording. Davenant, la 
his military capacity under the Duke of Newcaflle, had taken two 
Aldermen of York, to whom he not only extended every indul- 
gence, but, on their being either unable or unwilling to pay their 
ranfom, he fludioufly gave t,hem an opportunity of efcaping, which 
they embraced f. Thefe very men, on hearing that his life was ia 
extreme danger, hailened to town, and interceded for him fo fuc- 
cefsfully as to procure him a pardon. Bilhop Newton, in his Life 
of Milton, attributes Sir William's acquittal to the interference of 
Milton, who, on the Reftoration, received a fimilar piece of fervice 
from Davenant. Wood mentions Milton and the two Aldermea 
beforementioned,as being jointly concerned in it^. On obtaining 
his liberty, he fet about reftoring to notice thcinlulted altars of the 
Mufes, an effort which, when we take into the account the feve- 
rity and gloomidefs of the times, required no inconiiderable ihare 
both of fortitude and addrefs. Plays were abfolutely prohibited. 
At laft, however, he partially accomplilhed his ends, by opening 
a theatre at Rutland -houfe, under the aufpices of a few men of 
fenfe, and exhibited a fpecies of dramatic interludes haftily got up 
for the occafion, and formed partly from the Italian and partly the ' 
French flyle. They were given out under the appellation of entcr^^ 
tainments. 

£x iUo'fluere ac retro fublapfa referrl, &c. 

From an innovation thus accidental and imperfe£t were 6ur the* 
atrical exhibitions corrupted ; and from thefe paltry puppet-fhews, 
which were fufiiciently well-intended as fubftitutes for better 
things, the national tafle received a deep and a vital tindhir^. 
When the time arrived at which they became no longer neceflary^ 
inftead of recurring to the whole fome pr6du£iions of Shakefpear^ 
, Mafling^r, and Fletcher, which had fo often awakened their paf- 
iions and amended their hearts but a ihort time before, the publick 
countenanced the continuance of thefe pieces, or of fuch at leaft as 
were very little better, which did but make way for and announce 
the inundation of rhyming tragedies and other French traih which 
accompanied Charles and the Reiloration, and which feemed but 

^ Cowley, in his Verfes on the two firil books of Gondibert, has an al- 
luiion to this excurfion. 

f This ftory is mentioned in Aubrey's MSS. 

% For an account of this fubjedt, fee Deane Swift's << £(&y on the L^, 
Character, ^ of Dr. Jonathan Swift.'' App. p. 33. 

7 prophetical 
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prophetical of that receipt in full for every folly which this nation 
was foon to be made acquainted with in that.abbminabl^, out* 
landiih, and unnatural monfter, the Italian Opera.— Dii meliora 
Pits /— 

Thus eafily corrupted are the fources of public tafte, and thus 
dangerous is the flighted foreign infufion unwarranted bv judge- 
ment ; the quack who cannot remove a tooth-ach may poifon mil* 
lidns. Some gond confequences, however, refulted to the ftage 
from the hand of Davenant ; he was the firft who, after^he Refto- 
ration, introduced painted fcenery *, and filled the property-room 
with that apparatus which before had been fo much wanting, and 
which adds brilliancy and re/pe£): to a theatre. His refidence abroad' 
had probably fupplied him with the hint. Through his means, 
the celebrated Bettertoii was brought more immediately forward to 
the eye of the publick. We are indebted to him for the great ad-' 
dition which the ilage has received in the adoption of women, as 
all female chara6lers were, before his. time, fuftained by young 
men. At prefent-, none of Davenant*s plays keep the^ ftage. It is 
to his Gondibert that he has to truft for his fame, and it particularly 
merits a republication From its total reje61:ion of fupernatural 
agency, it has afforded the critics an ample fubje£): of contention. 
.After all, it feems but candid to examine every work by thofe rules 
only which the author prefcribed himfelf in the compofing of it; 
every contrary ftep is but trying a man of one country by the laws 
of another. What right have we, therefore, to be offended at not 
fmding the critical a£ts paffed by Ariftotle originally, and re-echoed 
by Boifu and the French critics, rigidly obferved, when it was the 
author's profefled intention to write without them ? We may, 
nearly with the fame propriety, accufe Shakefpeare for not adhering 
to the unities. It was Davenant*s intention to make an experi- 
. ment, and let him be heard in his own words : ** If £ be accufed of 
.innovation, or to have tranrgrelTed againfl the method of the an* 
cients, fihall think myfelf fecure in believing that a poet, who 
hath wrbught with his own inflruments at a new defign, is no more 

*- In Gibber's Lives, art. Davenant, the following, anecdote occurs, 
which deferves more attention than it feems to have gained : " In Shake-i^ 
.f pear's time fo undecorated were the theatres, that a blanket fupplied the 
place of a curtain : and it was a good obfervation of the ingenious Mr. 
Chitty, a gentleman of acknowledged taflc in dramatic excellence, that the 
circumftance of the blanket fuggefted to Shakefpear that noble image in 
Macbeth, where the murderer invokes night t 

- ■ Come, thipk night. 

And pall thee in the dnnnefl fmoke of hell, 

That my keen knife fee not the wound it makes ; 

l^or Heaven peep through the blanket of the dark, 

To cry " hold ! hold !" 

Th» lines are JmperfcdUy quoted in Gibber, probably from memory. Sec 
Dr. Jolinfon's Rambler on Ibis paffage. ' 

a' anfwerablc 
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ttUwerable for difobcdience to predeceiTors thaa law-^makers are 
liable to thofc old laws which themfelves have repealed ♦.** — Iff 
Biihop Hurd our author has found a formidable accufer. I traa- 
fcribe the following very fenfible paflTage from his Eflays oh Chi- 
Talry and Romance : " Pagan gods and Gothic fairies were equally* 
out of credit when Milton wrote; he did well, therefore, to fupply 
their room with angels and devils. If thefe too Ihould wear out of 
the popular creed (and they feem in a hopeful way, from the liberty 
ibme late critics have taken with them), I know not what other 
expedients the Epic poet might have recourfe to ;. but this I know, 
the pomp of verfe, the energy of defcription, and even the fineft 
moral paintings, would ftahd him in no dead without admiration 
(which cannot-be effe£^ed but by the marvellous of celeftial inter* 
vention, I mean the agency of fuperior natures really exifling, or 
by the illufion of the fancy takeil to be £0), no Epic poem tan be 
iong lived'*-^it is to be wiihed (though we have no demand upon 
him for fuch a condefcenfion) that the ingenious Billiop had given 
us his idea of a fubftitute, for what he here reprefent& . as already . 
ejcploded, as well as for what he imagines as foon likely to be fo. 
Poetry.no doubt, in being thus deprived of thefe her magical fup* 
ports, will lofe much of her attra£^ion. Yet, in the cafe of Dave- 
'nant (fuppofing him amenable to a court of criticifm}, many palii* 
ations may be urged in his defence. There can fcarce fubfifl: n 
doubt but that, in denying himfeif the opportunity of indulging 
his fancy in the appendages of divine alfiftance, the dignity of the 
poem has been coniiderably diminiflied ; yet,v if we recoiled): the 
fituation he Hood in as to time, it will appear that his condudl did 
not refult from a perverfe and affected determination of deviating 
from rules long eflablilhed, and long approved, but from a ferious 
and fenfible convidlion that fuch machinery as thofe rules fupplied 
him with was no longer pra£licable. The fpirit of common-fenfe^ 
which in his day began to fhew itfelf, would certainly nave re* 
volted againft heathen mythology ; the Gothic fyflem, which the 
Italian fchool prefented him with, was already hacknied and worn 
out, and no longer foftered and kepi^ alive by the reliih for chi- 
valry, which prevailed even when Spenfer wrote ^ the religion o£ 
his country afix)rded no inftance that might ferve to keep Itim in 
countenance, or juftify an application of fuch hallo<ved materials to 
fo light, and perhaps fo unworthy, a purpofe. Thefe united ob- 
je£iions made (if I may be allowed the expreffion) a tort of poetical 
atheift of Davenant, and reduced him to the neceility of purfuing a 
plan of his own, and of relying on the natural powers of his genius. 
With his pen in his hand, he feems boldly to have exdaimed| in 
the language of Mezentias^ 

D^fTtf niz&i Z)»; ettelum quod miifiie Ubro* 

* Pref. x^ 2% 
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On the whole (with the' exception that Gdndibeit would haT* 
received both dignity and embeililhnnent from divine agency, could 
the adoption of any fuch fyflem have been practicable), I agree 
with the very lil^eraf opinions of Dr. Aikin *t lA whom our Poer 
ftas defervedly found a warm admirer, and a mod intelligent critic, 
And one who has been the firft,^ to contribute to the revival of hi» 
Itaemory. 

Buder, who was a friend of Davenaat's^ has, with his ufual 
pleaAintry, laughed at Gondibert, Hudibras, part I. cant, z, p. 39-5^ 
&c. Dr. Johnlon, fpcaking of the Rehearfal, obferves, '< that this 
farce was originally intended againft Davenant, who, iii the ^rft 
draught, was chara£terifed by the name of BiIboa.<*^There is one 
paifage in the Rehearfal, llili remaining, which feems to h«ve re- 
lated originally to Davenant. Bayes hurts his nofe, and comes lu 
with brown paper applied to the bruife : how this aflfeCted Drydea 
does not appear. Davenant's nofe had fuffereil fuch diminutioD^ 
that a patch upon that part evidently denoted him." Life of Dry* 
den. — In the Art of Poetry, cant. I. printed in Dryden's works, 
fame lines are_aji(nitted to our Author's prejudice. The piece was 
not written by Dry den, but merely correCled by him : it is lliangc 
that he fufiered the lines in queftion to ftand. Drydeti, howdver, 
Ss he wrote in coajunflion with our Author, had the bed opportu- 
nity imaginable of watching the quickne& of his mind ; he has ac* 
cordingly paid a juil compliment to his abilities in his prefiee to 
the Tempeft^ In Carew's Poems, there are three copies of veries 
addrefTed to Dftvenant; and, in the Oior Ifcanus, Lond. 165 1» bj 
H. Vaughan^ there are verfes en his Gondibert. 

Davenant was bom in 1605, vTas a member of Lincoln College^ 
Oxon, and held the laurel for a coniiderable number of years* Ut 
died in i668* 

MICHAEL DRAYTON, Es^c 

THE modern teftimonies to whofe merits are few when^coai* 
pared with his deferis. The cafe is, mod readers, difcouraged at 
-his volumiaoufnefs, content themfeives with fuperliciaiiy flcimminr 

•♦ See his MifceUafteons Pieces. Hay ley, in h\& Epiftles on Epic Poetry, 
has been fcandaloufly negfigent of his countrymijn ; but fix lines are given 
to Spenfer, and four to Covenant, of whom he obfervcs in his notes,^ « D*. 
venant and Voltaire liave {Efficient defers to account for any negledt which 
may be their lot." Notes to Epift. V. It may not' be improi>er to remark 
that Lord Kaimes is for totally excluding machinery. See 22 chap. Eleni. of 
Crit — On fnch a fubje^, the opinion of Mr. Pope is entitled to weight. 
Xn his ioCended poem of Brutus, a plan of which is preferved in Ruff head, 
p. 410, we ftndUhe agency both of ^ guardian genius and an evil fpirit : 
Brutus is likewife- reprefcnted as addreffing the Supreme Beihg^ who is 
there called God — but does not this feeni sm auachronifm ? 
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lilm over, wirhout gomg deep enough to be real judges of his eic* 
ctMence. He poflTelTed a vtry confiderable fertility otmind, which 
ehablcd him to diftinguifh himfelf in almott every fpecifes of poetry* 
from a rrifling fonnet to a long topographical poem* If he arty 
where finks below himfelf, it is in his attempts at fatire. Th^ 

foodnefs of his heart (eems to have produced in him that confufed 
ind of honed indignation which deprived him of the powers of 
difcrimination : he therefore loft the opportunities of fetting on tholb 
nice alludons, (ituations, circumftaitces, and traits of chara^r^ by 
which vice and folly are rendered odious and contemptible. His 
Poly-Olbion is one of the moft fineular works this country has 
produced, and feeros to me eminently ocigitlal. The infomiatioti 
contained in it is in general fo acute, that he Is quoted as an au* 
thority both by Hearne and Wood. His perpetual allulioni to ob* 
folete traditions, remote ^events, remarkalile fafts and perfonag^s^ 
together with his curious genealogies of rivers, and his tafte fot 
natural hiftory, have contributed to render his work very valuable 
to the antiquary. To many joft obje6lion8 it is moft certainly lU 
able t his continual perfanifications of woods, mountains, and ri* 
yers, are tedious $ and, oh the iVhole, ve muft be fatisfied to read 
father for information than pleafure. Ben Jonfonf, in his Convet- 
iaHon with Drummond of Hawthornderi, fays, that ** had he per- 
formed what he profnifed to write (the deeas of all the worthies}| 
ik had been excellent."— The writer of our Author's life, prfefixcd 
to the folio edition of his Works, fpeaking of the Pqly-^Olbion, db* 
ftrves, that he has hitherto had no imitator. This is not ftridUy 
true, as there appeared, in 1621, the Palae- Albion, by Will. Slay- 
tyer, a fort of chrotiicle in Latin and Englifli verfe, in which he hal 
fth addrefs to Drayton that contains the following acknowledge* 
anents 

Thy Poiy-Olbion dijd invite 
My Palae- Albion thus to write 5 
Thine, ancient Albion's modeme gtories^ 
Mine, modeme Olbh)i|'s ancient &rieS. 

"Yhe firft eif hteen fbngs of the Poly^Olbioft appeared In l6f t^ 
Iblto. A poem confined to a fingle point of national hiftory of fuf*^ 
^cicnt imiM>rtaace to excite curiolityi taken at the fame time fi> far 
Wck from the recefles of antiquity, as to have loft that intr86babi« 
iity which the poet invariably finds in the management of recent 
bccrurrences, if well execated, bids fair for fuccefs. In the Legends 
«nd Heroical Epiftles both the time and the events are properly li* 
itifted ; the attention is gratified, but not fatlated. In the Barona 
Wars too extenfive a fub^£l is opened* and the province of the 
.fiiftorian too far tranfgrefted upon : in order to be introduced t^ 
good incident and refleflipn^ we muft toil through dry fa6ls. lifteii 
with patience to the developement of uncertain primary caules, and 
«t UA, perh|ipS| are pbliged to have recourfe to a proie explaoatioit 
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in the notev. Our Autbory who wants neither fire nor imagina*- 
tion, pofleiTed great command df his abilities. He has written no 
niafques ; his perfonifications of the paflions are few : and that al- 
legorical yetn, which the popularity of Spehfer's works may fairly 
be fuppofed to haVe rendered famionable, and which oyer-nins 
our earlier poetry , but feldom occurs in him. While his contem- 
porary, Jonfon, Audied away his fancy, and, unable to digeft tht 
mafs of his reading, peopled his pages with the heathen mytho- 
logy^, and gave our language new idipms hj the introduHion of 
I^atinifms ^ ; Drayton adopted a ftyle that, with a few exceptions, 
the prefentage may perufe without difficulty, an<l not unfreqvencly 
miftake for its own cmsprtn^ . In a moll pedantic aera he was un- 
affe£led, and feldom exhibits his learning at the expence of his 
jud^eipent. He was born at Atherfton, in Warwick (hire, as it is 
conjectured, about 1563. Aubrey's MSS. call him the fon of a* 
butcher j his biographers, whether from ignorance, Or difbelief of 
tke fa^, or from a ridiculous delicacy, take no notice of this cir- 
cumftance. He attended Sir Walter Allon as one of his efquires 
on his being created ^Knight of the Bath at the coronation of James 
the Firft f. Drayton had indulged himfelf in forming expe£lationa 
on James's coming to the throne, but was difappointed : this gave 
him a diflikc to the times, and we find, in his kpiUles to Brown 
and Sandys, a tefty fort ot diflatisfa£lion that does him no crcdtc 1 
fo true is it, that a man feldom begins moralising till he is either 
old, ill, or ill-treated* 'the MSS. abovementioned tell us, that- 
bis monument in the Abbey was given by the Countefs of Dorlet ; 
and that the epitaph was written by F. Ovaries, and not by Ben 

ionfon, to whom it is attributed. He died in 1631. The late 
*ord Lanfdown {)ad an original pi6ture of him, which he highly 
▼ahied { it was'* fuppofed tq have been done by JPeter Oliver* 
Qraing. Biog. vol* ll. p. ii* 

* A ftrong and original vein of humour was Ben*s peculiar forte ; take 
away thati and he & undeferving of the fame he has obtained. The belt 

Eof him are written (to reverfe what Dryden iays of Shakefpear), not 
ly^ but laborioufly ; he is frequently cumberous without ftrength» W 
n or never ftrong without being cumberous; he always betrays ai 
dmdging patience, but feldom a warm a£iivity of. mind s he often grovel^ 
and but rarely foars i from a conilant habit of walking on the crutches ol 
authority and imitation,' he foon Io(t the proper iife of his legs. Not to 
mention his frequent crabbednefs and obfcurity. What are we to think of a 
writer of Englim, to the underftanding of whom a tolerable (hare of Greek 
and Latin will not qualify 19^ Let every anci^t claim his property, and 
Jonita will fc;{rce have a rag left to cover his nakednefs. 

f In the lift of Engliih Poets^ by Stow, in his AnnalSj he is called, if I 
recoUeeV aright, « 11. Draytoh, £fq. of the Bath.^ 
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JOHN DANCER, 

Of whom I can gain no information. Langbaioe mentions foxne 
dramatic pieces as bis. See an Account of the Englifli Dramatic 
Poets, p. 99. He appears to have lived in the reign of Charles II. 
What I have eztraaed from him has fome merit— lufficient to 
juikify us in a wiih for farther knowledge of him. 

PHINEAS FLETCHER. 

WERE the celebrated Mr. Pott compelled %o read a le^lure upon 
the anatomy of the human frame at large, in a regular fet of ftanzas, 
it is much to be qiieftioned whether he cpuld make himfelf under- 
ftpody by the moft apprehenfive auditor, without the advantage of 
profelHonal knowledge. Fletcher feeras to have undertaken a nearly 
(imilar taik, as the five firft cantos of 'The Purple lilarid" are aN 
inoft entirely taken up with an explanation of the title ; in the 
courfe of which, the reader forgets the poet, and is fick^n^d witl| 
the anatomift. Such minute attention to this part of the fubje^ 
was a material error in judgement ; for which, however, ample 
jimends is made in what follows. Nor is Fletcher wholly unde* 
ferying of praife for the intelligibility with which he has Aruggled 
through his difficulties, for his uncommon command of words, 
and facility of metre. After defcribing the body, he proceeds to 
jperfonifv the paflfions and intelle£lual faculties. Here fatigued at* 
tention is not merely relieved, but faicinated and enraptured j and, 
liotwithilanding his figures, in many inftance^, ar^ too arbitrary and 
fantaftic in their habiliments, often difproportioned and overdone^ 
fpmetimes loll in a fuperfluky .of glaring jpplours, and the feveral 
^hara6^ers, in general, by no means fufnciently kept apart;' yet, 
amid fuch a profufion pf (images, many are difiinguiihed by a bold* 
nefs of outline, a raajftiily pf manner, abHUiancy of colouring, a 
didinflnef^ and propriety of attribute, and an air of fife, that v/fi 
look for in vaiin in modern productions, and that rival, if not fqr* 
pafs, what we meet wi^h of the kind even in Spenfer, frpm whoQl 
4>ur author caugbc his infpiration. -After exerting his creative 
powers on this department of his fubjeCl, the Virtues and better 
gualitief of the heart, under theif leader Ecle£ta, or intelle6l, are< 
attacked by the Vices : a battle enfues, and the latter are van* 
quiihed^ after a vigorous oppofitipn, through the interference of an 
angel, who appears at the prayers of Ecle^a^ The poet here ab- 
ruptly takes an opportunity of paying a fuUome and unpardonable 
compliment to James the Firft (ftanza 55, canto 12}, on that a^* 
count perhaps the moft unpalatable palfage in the book. Frojn 
Fletcher's dedication of this his poem, with his Piicatory ^dogues 
and Mifcellanies, to his friend Edmund Benlowes, it uems, that 
jlwy wcr> written very eariy, as he calls them •* raw effays of my 
' ^ d 3 Ttry 
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Very unripe yean, and atmoft childhood." It is to his honovr 
that Milton read and imitated him, as every ^tentive reader of 
both poets rouft fuon difcover. He is eminently intitled to a very 
hi^h rank among our old Engliifa dailies.— Oqr author's father 
was Dr. Giles Fletcher, who was born in Kent, bred at Kton, 
eleded fcholar of King's College, Cambridge, in 15659 where he 
became a man of learning, and an e:xeeUent poet ^. He was ambaf* 
fador to Ruflia, and publiihed the Hiftory of that commonwealth 
in 15919 which was fuppreQed, left it ihould give offence, but after- 
wards reprinted in ik^\» He died in- iftie, leaving two Tons, Giles 
and PhineaSy the latter our author, who was of King's College, 
Cambridge, and beneficed at Hilgay in Norfolk, on the prefentation 
of Sir Henry Willoughby» Bart, in i6ti. He feems'to have held 
this 19 years. See Blomheld's **,Norfolk.**— Qtuarles, in his Verfes 
prefixed to ** The Purple I(land,'* hints, that he had a poem on a 
£milar fubjeA in agitation, but-was prevented from purfuing it by 
finding it had got into other hands. In a map to pne of his £m- 
blem9 are thefe names of places, London, Fmchfield, Roxwell, and 
Mi^afi edit. 1^69. 

GimS FI.ETCHER, 
THE brother of Phineas, and author of »« Chrift's Viaory," a 
poem rich and pi£turefque, and on a much' happier fubje£k than 
that of his brother, yet unenlivened by perfonihcatipn. He took • 
the degree of bachelor of divinity, and died at Aldertpn in Suffolk 
in J 623, to ufe the emphatic e^preifion oF Wood, ** equally beloved 
of the Muff:s and Graces.' WThefe two elegant brothers belonged 
to a family poetieal in many of its branches ; and Benlowcs well 
fobferves, m his Verfes to Phineas, *'Thy very name's a poet."<^ 
John Fletcher, the dramatic writer, was their couHn, the fon of 
Br. R.' Fletcher, fuccelfively Bifliop of Briftol, \(^orcefter, and 
London, whofe memory will be execrated as long as the manly and 
pathetic pages of Dr. Stuart il^all endure. This officious prie^ had 
the irreverence to imbitter the laft minuses of the bcautifi^i Mary 
Ctueen of $cots. The following are the words of Wood, one not 
much given to the melting mood ; <* At which ^ime he, being the 
perfon appointed to pray with and for h^r, did perfuade her to re* 
Bounce her religion, contrary to all Chril\ianity (as it was by many 
then prefent lb taken), to her great difturbance." Wood, Ath. Oj(. 
Tol. 1. p. 734.— It appears, from Giles Fletcher's dedication of his 
^oem to Dr. Nevyle, the mailer of Trinity College, that he was 
under great obiigations to him. Speaking of the College he fays, 
^ |n which, being placed by your favour oniy^ mod freely, without 
fHher any means froni other, or i^ny defert in myfelf, being not 
,abie to do more, I could do no lels, than acknowledge that debt 
which I Dial] fieyer be able to psiy." 

♦ ^V'ood, Alh. 

JAMES 
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JAMES QRAHAMi Marq^jts or Montrose. 

THOSE who arc ac^uaiiKfd with the lives of heroes, or the hif- 
^ory of their country, will deem every notice that I can give rela- 
tive to this nobleman impeptinenti: it'will be fujicieni to obferve^ 
therefore, that in a M^fcellany printed at Edinburgh are fome 
Verfes attributed to him, though his claim to them is perhaps 
doubtful. Mr. Pinkierton, in his ** Sele£l Scotiih Ballads," ha» 
printed fome of them. To ^hc *• Verfes on Charles the Firft'' he 
' has an unqueflionable right; and they are conceived with the vi- 
i;our and dignity of a foldier. See Lloyd's Mtm. p..6^8« fpl. edit. 



GEORGE 6ASCOI6NE» 

A writer whofe mind, though it exhibits few marka of ftrengtti» 
is not deditute of deHcac3r i hp is fmootht fentimeotal, and harmo- 
nious. The beft of his pieces have been already made public. He 
'iferved with honour tin the J-ow Country wars » and on his return 
turned his attention to the (ludy of letters. Lord Gray of Wilcon 
. was his patron ^ from whom he acknowledges to have received 
particular favours. He was born in EiTex.) educated, according to 
^ood, at both Univeri^ie9, .but more particularly at Cambridge j 
jludied at Grays Inn.; ^nd died, a middle aged man, at Waltham- 
ilow in the Foreft, w-h^h /(^ems to have bfi^ the refidence of his 
family, in 1578, 



WILi-JAM HAJiNGTON, 

* SOME of whofe pieces deferve being revived. I am able to give 
jio farther account of him than what is furniihed me by Langbaitie^ 
-ffum whofe Accouiu of the Dramatic Poets the following is taken. ^ 
^ ' ^< A gentleman that lived in the time of the iate civil wars ; and, 
flighting Bellona, gave himfelf up entirely to the Mufes. He 
Was equally famous for hiftory and poetiry ^ pf which his ** Edward 
the Fourth" and *' Caftara" are fufBcient teftimopies. Mr, Kirk« 
man (who was ve^y knowing in plays) has afcribed a dramatic, 
piece to hiro, which gives us occafion to fpeak of him : it is called, 
** Sltften of Arragon, a Tragi-comedy, a6^ed at Court, and the 
Black Fryars," and printed at London in folio, 1640.— In the 
-^*,Co|npletc Hiftorv of England," 1706, the two firft volumes of 
^vhich were compifed by Mr. Hughes the poet, Habington's Life of 
Edward is inferted, among other adopted Livet. See note vol. I, 
^ughes's Letters, by Duncombe. 
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GEORGE HERBERT, 

A writer of the fame clafs, though infinitely inferior to both 
Qjjarles and Crafliaw. His poetry is a compound of enthufiafm 
without fublirnity, and conceit without either ingenuity or imagi- 
nation. The piece I have fclefted is perhaps the bed in his book. 
When a name is once reduced to the impartial teft df time, when 
partiality, friendflilp, fafliion. and party, have withdrawn their in- 
fluence, our'furprife is frequently excited by paft fubjefts of admi- 
jation that now ceafe to ftrike. He who takes up the poems of 
HcrtJtrt would little lufpe A that he had been public orator of an 
Univerfity, and a favourite of his Sovereign ; that he had received 
flattery and praife from Donne and from Bacon ; and that the bio- 
graphers of the day had enrolled his name amongft the firft names^ 
of his country. He xvas born at Montgomery Caftle, in Wales, 
April ^, 1 593 5 clc«^ied from Weflminfter to Trinity College, Cam- 
bridge ; and afterwards prebendary of Lincoln, according to fome 
▼erfes called •* A Memorial," prefixed to his •* Temple." ' IJe died 
about 1635. The additional piocms, intituled "The Synagogue," 
are attributed bv Grnngtr to Crdlhaw, Rut they arc unworthy of 
l>im. The title of Craihaw's Poems might have been bprrowed 
fronri Herbert — Herbert's Life has been written^ with his ufuai 
trifling minutenefs, by honcjl Ifaac Walton, , < ^ 



HENRY HOWARD, Earl of Suhhey, 

THE firfl refiner of our language, >and the unrivalled ornament 
of his age and counti^: in him, genius and gatlantVy feem iingu- 
Marly to have fet ofif each other. His writings merit attention 
c<{ually as compofitions of real and intrinfic merit, as objedis of^cp- 
riofity. Charged with allegations the mod frivolous, he felf a 
vi6lim, in the prime -of his life, to the envy and fufpicion of an' U9- 
■worthy and barbarous King, and was executed Jan 19, 1546-7.— 
His life and writings have been previouily fet forth with fudh ele- 
gance and minutenefs, by the happy pencils of Mr. Walpole and 
Mr. Warton, as to render the after ftrukes of a bungling dauber 
unneceiTary. See Royal Authors, vol. I. p. 96, zd edit, i Hiflory 
of Englilh Poetry, vol HI. feft. 19— Surrey ws^s buried in the 
church of Ail Hallows Barking, Tower Street, but after\vards re- 
moved to Framlingham, Sufiblk., where an honourable monumept 
was erected to his memory^ by his fecond fon, Henry Earl of 
J^ortham^on. Collinses Peerage, vol. I. ■ 
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H E N R y K I N G, 

BISHOP of Chichener, an eminent and refpe£lable divine, the 
greater part of whofe poetry (whicb was eitiier written at an early 
age, or as a relaxation from leverer (ludies) is neat, and uncommonly 
elegant. He turned the Pfalms into verfe, i(»5t^ and publifiied 
Poems, Elegies, Paradoxes, ' and Sonnets, Lond. 1657, which, 
according to Wood, were attributed, on their firft appearance, to 
Dr. Philip King, his brother, and inferted as fuch in the Bodleiaa 
Catalogue. Dr King was born in 1591 at Wornal, in Bucks, 
and educated at Thame and Weilminfter : he was (ludent of 
Chrift-church, Oxford ; and died in 1669. He likewise wrote va- 
rious Latin and Greek pieces, fcattered in various books, which 
are now not ealily to be collected* 

RICHARD LOVELACE, 

• ELEGANT, brave, and unfortunate, the pride of the fofter 
fex, and the envy of his own. The affe6ling particulars of his ac- 
tive life are preserved to us in Wood. Many of his verfes were 
written during confinement in the -Gatehoufe, We()minfter, to 
which he was committed for carrying a petition from the county 
of Kent to the Houfc of Commons, for the laudable purpbte of 
rcttoring the King to his rights, and fettling the government. Arf- 
.drew Marvel alludes to this circumftance in his excellent verfet 
prefixed to LucaOa. I quote the lines at large, as they wiU fenre 
to ihe\y the untoward temper of the times : 

The ayre's already tainted with the fwarraes 

Of infedls which againil you rife in arms, • 

Word^pcckers, 'paper-rats, book-fcorpions. 

Of wit corrup.ed, the unfalhion'd fons. 

The bai-bed cenfurers begin to looke 

Like the grim confiftory on thy booke ; 

And on each line caft a reforming eye, 

Severer than the young Prefbytery. 

Till wlien in vainc they have thee all perus'd. 

You fliall for being faultleffe be accus'd. 

Some, reading your Lucafla, will alledge 

You wrongM in her the Houfe s priviledge. 

Some that you under fequeftration are, 

Becaufe you write when going to the warre*- 

And one the. 6eck prohibits, h<(auje Kent 

i:bnr firft petition iy the Author Jint. . 

His pieces, which are light and cafy, had been models in their 
way, were their fimpliciry but equal to their fpirit \ they were the 
offspring of gallantry and amufcment, and, as fuch, are not to be 

/ reduced 
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reduced to the teft of ferious criticifin. This we may infer from 
ifae verfes iigocd F. Lenton, prefixed to his book: 

Thus if thy careUs draughts are caTd the beft, 
What would tl^y Unes have beene, hadft ihow fnftji 
That faculty (infus'd) of poetry * 

Under the name of Lucada, which is the title to his poems, he 
compliments a Mif^ J^ucy Sachev^ercl, a lady, according to Wood« 
mi great beauty and fortuoe, whom he was acpullomedy during 
his intimacy, to call '* Lux cafta." On a Orong report of Love- 
lace's haTing died Af a wound received at Dunkirk, flue married. 
Our Author was the fon of Sir W. Lovelace, iJLnt. i»f Woolwich, 
is Kent} was admitted Gentleman- commoner of Gioucefler Hsill, 
Qxoo, in 1634} and, after two y«ars landing, on the King*$ 
coming to Oxford, was, with other men of Quality, created Maf- 
ter of Arts. He died in the mod extreme want and obfcurity in ^, 
mean lodging in Gunpowder-alley, near Shoe -lane, and was bu- 
ried in St. Bride's church, London, aged 40. Winftanley has- 
npt, witbout fome degree of propriety, compared hij^i to $ir PhiJli^ 
^tdney, 

THOMAS MAY, 

BARB hiftory has ever been found a very unpro.dudiv« pn)« 
Tince, I believe, for a poet, and more particularly jb, where the 
fubje£t, from 4ts notoriety, becomes liable to the fcrutiny of everr 
c^ye : as the Mufe, when cotifined to a given feries of events, dare 
not difpenfe with the fcverity of truth to reward that virtue which 
Ihe finds unprote^ed, or, with a laudable enthuQafm, difannul thofe 
decrees of fortune which .had been favourable to vice; the min4 
naturally abhors every violation of welUeftabliflied hiftorical fa£l, 
and fometimes will not even bear with a fufiicient admiliion of fidlioi^ 
for the mere purpofcs of pocfy only j it is ever inclined to exclaiiQy 
«• quodcunque mihi oAendas fie incredulus odi*." Hor. 

Under thefe difadvantageous circumfiances^, the writer before uf 
will be found entitled to much praife for the manner in which he 
})as'condu£^ed fixrh fubje£ts as the reign« of Henry the Second 
snd Bdward the'Third. Daniel has been denominated, by Speed, 
the Lucan of his country : he may have fome pretenfions to that 
^}ftin£tion from the title 6f his fubje£l: f, but none from his execu- 
tion of it. May has ceitainly a better claim to the appellation ; 
for, without degeaerating into the languor of Daniel, he has caught 

* Mr. Mafon, in his Elfrida, has wantonly mifreprefented hiilorical 
ifaft i for which no man ihoulU be forgiven, and for whigh no beauties ia 
liks poetry can compaafate. 

f iMory of the Civil War. 
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no fmall portion of the energy ani declamatorv fpirit which cha- 
raflerizes the Roman poet, whooii as he trandated, he in&nfibly 
made his model. His battle-pieces highly merit being brought 
forward to notice ; they polfefs the requifitei in a coniiderable de* 
gree for interefling the feelings of an Englifhman : while in accu* 
racy they vie with a Gazette, they are managed with fuch dcxte* v 
rity, as to bnfy the mind with unceafing agitation, with fcenes 
highly diverfified and impafl^oned by lirikiDg character, minute 
incident, and alarmfng fituation. As dialogue is better qualified 
for conveying fentiments, occafional fpeeches are introddced, which 
give a very dramatic air, and add lire and variety to his fubjeft j 
nor is his harrative, which is better adapted (as Lord Kaimes ob- 
ferves) to fa6ls, by any means deficient either in grandeur of man- 
ner, or elevation of language. According to Wood, he was boro 
at Mayfield, in Suifex ; it is conjcftured about 1594. He was a 
Fellow-commoner of Sidney College, Cambridge, and was counte- 
nanced by Charles the Firft, both a judge and a patron of poetry, 
at whofe exprefs command he undertook bis reign of Edward the 
Third i but, whether from difguft at not being preferred, or from 
principle, he took an a£live part in favour of Cromwell, to whofe 
parliament he was created hil^orian. The difappointment that 
might have more immediately affe£led him, and ferved to alienate 
"him from his fovereign, was Davenant's having been promoted to 
the office of Queen's pott, for which May had appHed. Wood 
has made him anfwerable for many enormities, as the following 
extra£t tefiifies : he ** was gracioufly countenanced by K. Charles 
I. and his royal coijfort ; but he, finding not that preferment from 
either which he expelled, grew difcontented, fided with the Pref- 
byterians ; upon the turn of the times, became a debauchee aii 
omnia f entertained ill piinciples as to religion, fpoke often very 
ilightly of the Holy Trinity, kept beaftly and atheillical company, 
of whom Thomas Chalonerf the regicide was one j and endea- 
voured to his power to afperfe and invalidate the King and his 
caufe.' Ath. Oxon. It is no unpleafant reiie6)ion to be able tti 
find fo many elegant writers of Latin among our Engltfh Poets, in 
the fird r^kof which our Author (lands veiy high. — Ben Jonfon, 
Cowley, Ma^, Milton, Marvell, dalhaw, Addilon, Gray, Smarr, 
Mp. T. Warton, and Sir William Jones, are fuch writers of Latin 
verfe as any country might with juftice be proud of. 

r 

* Aubrey's MSS in A(hmolean» fay, ** May was a great acquaintante 

of Thomas Chaloner ; his translation of Lucan's exc6lleiU poem made him 

. in love vvith the repuWique." The fame MSS. add, he was " a liandfome 

man, debauched, lodged in the little fguare by Cannon-iX)W) as you go 

thiough the alley." 



RICHARD 



iz BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCHEi. 

RICHARD NICC6LS, 

j^ poet of great elegance qnd imaginatipn, one of (he ornaments 
of the reign of Elizabeth. The moil material of his works are hi^ 
Additions to ** The Mirror for Magillrates," a book moft popular 
in it9 time, fuggefted originally by Boccace, <* De Cafibus Princi- 
pum^" containing a feries of pieces by Siackville, Baldwyne, Fer* 
rers. Churchyard, Phayer, Higgins, Drayton. It was ultimately 
completed, and its contents new-arranged, by NiccoU, whofe Sup- 
plement to the edition of 1610 has the following title: ^A Winter 
Kight'sVifion : being an Addition of fuch Princes, efpecially famous, 
ivho were exempted in the former HiftQrie. By Richard NiccoU^^ 
Oxon. Mag. Hall, &c. &c." To this likewife is improperly fub- 
joined ** England's Eliza : or, The vi£lorious and triumphant 
Reigne^of that Virgin Empreffe, pf facred Memorie, Elizabeth, 
Queene of Englapd, France, and Ireland, &c. &c." His other 
"writings are, ** The Cuckow, a Pocm,".Lond. 1607, dedicated tp 
Mr. afterwards Sir Thomas, Wroth j— '* Monodia : or, Wai- 
tham's Complaint upon the Death of the mofi vertuoui» and noble 
Lady, late deceafed, the Lady Honor Hay," Lond. 1615.— Our 
author was born of a good family in London; and at 18 years of 
age, anno 1602, was entered at Magdalen College, Qxford. He^ 
lie ftaid but a (hort time; retiring to Magdalen Hall, he took a 
bachelor's degree in 1606. After remaining here fome years, and 
being eAeemed amonglt the moil ingenious men of his day, accord- 
ing to Wood, he quitted Oxford, and lived m London, where Y\c 
9btaiiiid aa imphymcnt JuttabU t$ hh JacuUj. What this employ* 
nent was, we are left to cuDJe£lure. 

FRANCIS QJJARLES, 

IT is the fate of many to receive from pofterity that cpmmendj|* 
tion which, though defervcd, they miifed of during their lives'; 
others, on the contraiy, take their full compliment of praife froni 
their contemporaries, and./gain nothing from their fucceflbrs; a 
.<iouble pay-T.ent is rartiy the lot;uf. any one* In every nation fe^ 
.indeed ait they who, allied, as it were, to immortality, can boafl of 
a reputation iufficiently bulky and well founded to catob, and |o 
detain, the eye of each fi-ccetding generation as it rifes. The re- 
volutions of opinion, giaduai improvements, and new difcoveries, 
v^ill (hake if not dtniolifli the faireft fabricks of the human intel- 
)e6l. Fame, like vutue, is feldom ftationary ; ifitceafes to ad* 
irance, it inevitably goes backward } and fpeedy are the Heps of its 
medmg when compared with thofe of its advances. 

Non pofliint primi eflc omnes omni in tempore ; 
Summum aii gradvun cum daritatis veneris, 
Confiflis aegi e, et quum Uifcendas decides : 

Cecidi ego: cadet qui fequitur. Laos eit publica. Diu hthwhn* 

Writcirt 
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Writers who do not belong to the firft cUfs, yet arc of diftin- 
^uilhed merit, ihould reft contented with the fcanty praife of the 
few for the prefent, and truft with confidence to pofterity. He who 
writes well leaves a «))}^»i(«f»* behind him: the partial and 
veering gales of favour, though filent perhaps for one century, are 
fure to rife in gulls in the next. Truth, however tardy, is infalli-*' 
bly progreflive; and with her walks Juftice. Let this confole de-> . 
fcrted Genius J thofe honours which, through envy or accident, are 
withheld in one age, are fure to be repaid, with interell, by Tafte 
and Gratitude in another. Thefe refle£^ions were more immedi* 
ately fuggefted by the memory of Quc^rles, which has been branded 
with more than common abufe, and who feems often to hare beea. . 
cenfured merely from the want of bfeing read. If his poetry failed 
to gain him friends and readers, his piety fliould at lead have (e* 
' cured him peace and good-will. He too often, no doubt, miftook • 
the enthafiafm of devotion for the infpiration of fancy ; to mix the . 
waters of Jordan and Helicon in the fame cup was refervcd for the 
hand of Milton; and for him, and him only, to find the bays of 
Mount Olivet equally verdant with thofe of Parnaifus. Yet, as the 
cflTufions of a real poetical mind, however thwarted by untowar^nefs 
of fubje£b, will be feldom rendered totally abortive, we find ia 
Quarles original imagery, flriking fentiment, fertility of expreffion, 
and happy combinations) together with a compreflion of ftyle 
that merits the obfervation of the writers of verfe. Grofs deficien- 
cies of judgement, and the infelicity of his fubjefls, concurred in 
ruining him. Perhaps no circumftance whatever can give a more 
complete idea of^Quarles's degradation than a late edition of his. 
•'Emblems j" the following pafl'age is extrafted from the Prefaces. 
*' Mr. Francis Quarles, the author of the Emblems that gp under 
his name, was a man of the molt exemplary piety, and had a deep 
infight into the myfteries of our holy religion. But, for all that^ 
ihe book itfelf is written in fo old a language, that many parts of 
it are fcarce intelligible in the prefent age i many of his phrafes are 
fo affected, that no perfon, who has any tafle for reading, can pe« 
rufe them with the leaft degree of pleafure; many of his exprefiions 
are harih, and fometimes whole lines are included in a parenthefis, 
by which the mind of the reader is diverted from the principal ob- 
je£fr; His Latin mottos under each cut can be of no fervice to an 
Ordinary reader, becaufe he cannot underftand them. In orders 
therefore, to accommodate the publick with an editi^m of Quarlet's 
Emblems, properly tnodernifed, this work was undertaken," Such 
an exhibition of Quarles is chaining Columbus to an oar, or mak- 
ing John Duke of Marlborough a train -band corporal. His ** En- 
chiridion," Lond. 1658, confining of fele£b brief obfenrattons, mo* 
ral and political, deierves republication, together with the be& 
parts of his other works. Had this little piece been written 9X 

• Thocydides. 

4^theQ« 
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AthdtJB or at Hamt, its author would baVe been clafTcd with tht wife 
nicn of his cbuntry. The moft ftrikinj^ rcrtiarks in it are, 31, 39, 
57, Cento I ) 9, 16, Cento 2 ; 2, 14, Cento 3 ; iS, 84, Cento 4.— 
Our aathor was ciipbear^r to the Quicn of Bohetnia, fecrctary to 
the Priihate of Ireland, and thronologer to the City of London j in 
the mention of which latter office, his widow, in her Life of him, 
fjlys, ** tvhich place he held to his death, and would hare given 
that city (and the world) a teftimon'y that he was their faithfui 
Hbrvant therein, if it had pleafcd God to blelTe him with life to 
perfeA what he had began." — His fufFerings, both in mind ahd 
eftatfti daring the civil wars, were confidcrable* Winftanley tcllr 
Vl, he was 'plundered of his books and fome rare manufcripta, 
which he intended for the prefs. Mr. Walpole and Mr. Granger 
hatrc afferted, that he had a penfion from Charles the Firff, though 
chey produce no authority. It is not improbable, as the King bad 
tafte to difcover merit, and generofity to reward it. W6od, in 
iftefitioning a publication of Dr. Burges, which wsfs abufed by an 
«tiortymou8 author, in a pamphlet called **A Whip," and ati« 
iVered by Quarles, (Ivies our author ** an old puritanieal poet, the 
fometimes darling or our plebeian judgements."— Philips fays of 
fail works, that •♦they have be^n ever, and ftill arc, in wonderful 
veneration among the vulgar." Theat. Poet. p. 45, edit. t66e< — He 
Was born at Ste^vards, in the pari (h of Rumford in Efftn, in 1592; 
and died, the father of 18 children, in September 1644. He wtti 
btifried in St. Leonardos Fofter Lane. Hfs death was lamented, is 
ti topy of Alcaicks, by J. Duport, Greek profelTor to thcUnivcrfity 
of CatabrWge, and one of the firft writers of that tongue this 
country has produced. See " A Rellition of the Life and Death of 
Mr. Francis Quarles, by Urfula Quailes, his Widow," to which 
fhefe verfes are fubjoined. See Lloyd's Mem. p^ hiif FuUer't 
Worthies, p^; 335. In an obfcurfc Book of Epigrams, by Thomas 
Bancroft, there is one addrefTed to Quarles, in which he intTtnatet 
^at he had been pre-ocoupied ill ^ i'ubje^ by our poet. Ep.jijj. 
B. X. i639« 

StVi WALTER RALEIOH, 

A Votary ©f whom the Mofes cannot but be pitotid* The 
poetry ha has left is fulScient to difcover that, hao he made it • 
lerious purfuit, he would have equally exeelled in that, as he has 
done in o^her departments of learning. The complexion ol Km* 
leigh*s mtad was diveifified by a variety of elevated, and atmoA 
comradifiory features : as an hiftorian, a navigator, a foldier, and 
• pialittciaa, he ranks with the firft ebaraf^ers ,of his age and coun« 
try ; and his life furniihes the moft unequivocal proof that, amhi 
the dxftra£tiim of an a^ive and ikltentureus life, leifore may aU 
ways be found for the cultivation of letters. It is highly to his 
credi; that he was the friend and tht patron of Spenfer, who feems 

10 
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to have had a great opinion of his poetical abilities , and, in a Ton- 
nee fenc to him tvith his Fairy Queen, ftyles hiiriy with greal 
beauty, ** the fummer's nightingale." He alludes to, and compU* 
ments him again, book III. cant, i, ftanz. 4 and 5, and not im- 
probably, under the name of Colin. Daphnaida, vol. V. p. 157, 
Hag. edit. Sp.* Oa the other hand, the following lines, .whicb 
are faid of Spenfer, will ferve to convince us how highly he ftoodl 
•n Rawleigh's eftimation : 

Of me no Bnes are lov'd, nor letters are of price, 

Of all which fpeak our Engliih tongue, but thofe of thy devices 

ToSpenfir* 

Raleigh was born at Eaft Budeleigh, in Devonfliire^ entered ft 
Commoner of Oriel College, Oxon -, and ftudied at the Middle 
Temple, once a neeeflary part of an elegant education. He fell i 
iacrtnce to a mean prince, and a packed jury, anM r6tS, and 
ihounted the fcafibld with the fame uneoncern with which otheri 
would have ascended a throne. It may be fafely alTerted of hioifk 
that his fame ha& not exceeded his virtue. 

THOMAS SACKVILLE, Lord Buckhurst, 

CREATED Earl of Dorfet in the reign of James the Firft, an^ 
one of the earlieft and brighteil ornaments to the letters of his 
country, and the firft who produced a regular dran>a« Wood 
. mentions him 'as '* having been, in his younger days, poetically 
inclined f did Wfite, while he continued in Oxon, feveral Latin 
and Englifli poems, which, though publi(h«d either by themfeif es^ 
or mixed among other men's poems ; yec I'prefume they are loft 
or forgotten, a» having no name to them, or that the copies arc 
worn out.*' Ath. Oxon. vol. L p. 297. It fhouid appear, front 
this account, that he had written fmaller compoGtions, as well a»' 
the tragedy of Gorboduc, and his indu^ion to the Mirrour for 
Magidrates; and 1 cannot but think that the expreilion of ** Ssch' 
^ies Sonnets,*' in the metrical preface to J. Heywood's Thyeftea^ 
allude? to fome Highter pieces of this Author either loft or undif** 
tinguilhed, contrary to Mr. Warton's note, £ng. Poet. vol. IIL 
p. 275. He was Lord Treafurer to Elizabeth, Chancellor of the 
' uoiveriky of Oxford ; born at Withyam, in Suffex \ educated at 
Hart Hall f had a Matter's degree conferred on him by the uni- 
verfity of Cambridge j ftudied at the Inner Temple; and travelled. 
He died, April 19, i6o3* See more on this head, Walpok's 
Roy. Aurh. vol. L p. 162, 2d edit. Spenfer has a fonnec with hi* 
Pairy Queen addrefled to this nobleman, from whom, it may ttcjic 
amiis to remark, that Charles Sackvilie, Earl of Dorfet, the well* 

• 
^ m his Collin Clout he likewife fays of him, fpeaking of poetry^ 
*< Uimfelf as^ jQulful in that aft as any." 

knowik 
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known patron of poliie Irerature, was lineally dcrcended.--^r;' 
Vpton conje6lurefy that the verfes (igned R. S. prefixed to the 
Fairy Qiiecn, were Written by Robert Sackvillc, Efq. eldeft Iba 
of our author. 

WILLIAM WARNER. 

BY far the moft valuable parts of this writer have been reftored 
to the notice whicl:^ they fo much deferve by Dr. Percy,- Mr. 
Ritf^Uy and the authorefs of the Mufes Library ; many parts of 
.great merit are (till left, which 1 have availed myfelf of. There 
is in Warner occaiionally a pathetic fimplicity that never fails of 
engaging the heart. His talei;, though often tedious, and not un- 
frequently indelicate, abound with all the unafFeCted incident tfnd 
artlefs eafe of the bed old ballads, without their cant and pueri- 
lity. The paftoral pieces that occur are fuperior to all the eclogues 
in our language, thofe of Collins only excepted. Drayton, his 
Ipontemporary, fpeaks in the following terms of him': 

Then Warner, though his lines were not fo trim'dy 
Nor yet his poem fo exadtiy limn'd. 
And neatly jointed, but the critic may. 
V Ea,fily reprove him, yet thus let me fay 

For my old friend, 0>nie paffages there be 
In him, which I proteft have taken me 
With almoft wonder, fo fine, fo clear, and new, 
As yet they have been equalled by few. Of Pceti and Poejj, 

He appears to have been patronifed by Henry Carey, Lord 
Hunfdont whoir he thus addreiTes in his preface : ** Having dedi- 
cated a former booke^ to him that from your Honor deriyeth his 
birth, now alfo prefent the like to your Lordfhip, with {o much 
the leiTe doubt^ and fo much the more dutie, by how much the 
more I efleeme this my latter labour of more valew, and I owe» 
and your Lord (hip expe£teth efpeciall durie at the hands of your 
itivsLni,** Epift.Dedicat. Albion's Eng. Lond. 1 6oz« He is faid 
to have been born in Warwickihire, and educated at Magdalea 
Hall, Oxon j and is confidered by Meres, in his •* Wit's Trca- 
fury,'* edit. 1598, as an improver of the Englilh language. Phil* 
lips calls him, *' a good honefl writer of moral rules and precepts 
in that oLd-fafliioned kind of feven-footed verfe which yet fome* 
times is in ufe, though in different manner, that is to fay, divided 
into two." He may be reckoned vvith feveral other writers of the 
iame time (i. c. Elizabeth's reign), who, though inferior to Sid- 
ney, Spei^fer, Drayton, and Daniel, yet have been thought by 

♦ Syrinx, or a fei^venfold Hiftorie, handled with Varietie of plcaOpt and 
profitable^ botli commicall and tragicall; Argument* Londi 1597. 

fome 
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lot unworthy to be remembered 
Gafcoign, ape." Theat. Poet. p.. 195. 



fome not unworthy to be remembered and quoted^ naoiely, Q. 
~ " ' ' Th 



Sir henry W O O T p N, 

BOR^ in 1568, at Boughton Place, in Kenc^ the feat of hit 
jtnceftors, and educated ar Winphefter, and New College, OX7 
ford, where he continued till two-and-twenty years of age, and 
Jtook his Mafi.er's degree.. From hence he vifited moft parts of 
flurope i and, after continuing abroad about eight years, and con^ 
ciliating the friendfliip of many foreigners of the firft rank and 
confequence, he returned into England, and was received into fa* 
vour by the Earl of Eflex, the celebrated favourite of Queen Eli* 
;^beth, and made one of his fecretaries ; but Eifex's popularity 
declining, Wooton found it expedient not merely to relinquifli hif 
fervjice, but to quit the kingdom j which he had no fbdner left 
than he heard the news of Elfex's execution, together with- that of 
many of his adherents. In forefeeing and eluding this ftorm much 
policy is difcovered. An accident made him King James's embaf- 
fador to Venice, to which he^was thrice fent, befides being cm- 
ployed in other offices of truft. In return for his ferv ices,, he was 
|nade Provoft of Eton, where he at laft took orders, and died, 
aged 7^. As a courtier and a politician he probably poiTefled ta« 
ients, which the experience he had mull have rendered ufeful. His 
refidence abroad has diflorted his language, and given it no fmalj. 
tin£lure of afie£bap6n. He appears to have been a man of conli- 
derable thinking and refie6iion, and his poetical compolitionsy 
when conlidefed in their proper light, namely, as the eiFufions of 
one who^ merely fcribbled for his amulement, will ^ be found de« 
ferving of praife. 

$IK THOMASWYAT, 

OF Allington Caflle in Kent; a man popular in his day, and the 
temporary favourite of Henry the Eighth} he defervcs equally of 
pofterity with Surrey for the diligence with which he cultivate4 
polite letters. In his verfes he feem;; to have wanted the Judge- 
ment of his friend Surrey, who, in imitating Petrarch, refilled the 
contagion of. his conceits. I will tranfcribe a paffage from "The 
Mufes* Library," in which there feems great good fenfe : ♦• In his 
poetical capacity he does not appear to have much imagination } 
neither are his verfes fo mulical or well polilhed as Lord Surrey's. 
Thofc of gallantry, in particular^ feem to me too ariificial for a 
lover, and too negligent for a poet." p. 70.— Wyat's chief merit is 
in the fatiric yein of his epidles, which have much of the familiar 
elegance of Horace. This ftylc of writing, however eafy it may 
appear to fuperficial obfervers^ requires the mofl exten^TC know* 

ydji.. !• e' ledge 
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ledge of mankind, and the greateft addrcfs to manage dexterouHy, 
and which no one feems to have caught with greater fuccefs than 
Mr. Cowper, in his "Table Talk," "Progrefs of Error, Truth," 
&c. &c. See vol. I. of his Poems. We have to lament that thefc 
pieces arc written in rhyme.— Wyat died fuddenly in 1541- His 
iharafter has received every poflible illuftration from Mr. Wartoo. 
Hift. Eng. Poet. vol. 111. feft. 20. After whofe difcriminating 
pencil, every touch from my hand muft ferve rather to injure tlian 
improve the likenefs. See like wife Mifcell. Antiq. N° II. by Mr. 
Walpolc. 

Drayton, in his Verfes to Matter George Sandys, Treafurer for 
ihe- Engliili Colony in Virginia, mentions the narpe of a Wyat, 
who probably might be a defcendant of our poet's, Sandys was 
plated to the Wyat family. 

« Qf noble Wyat's health, ;md let me hear.** 
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iNTRODUCTIONt 

Page 17. <2r/tf the comma fl/>«r value, 
lb. fir fingulary read fmguiarly. 
25. fw Mufe read Grace. 
28. /«r 1^20' read 1720. 

BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCHES. 

Page lix. add to this lift of writers of Latln^ the names of Jortm and 
George Markham. 

V O L. I. 

Page 20. Stan.4y0r herrer«4i/heere« 
22. Stan. 2 dfle the. 
27. fir Molaes read Moldaes. 
88. deie do ia the id Stan. 

VOL. IL 

page 1$* fir z every loffe read it. 

17. /or affedtions rtftfrf aifedlions. 

lb. fir trymph'd read tryumph'd. 

80. hftead 0/ « for abfcnce" read " for her abfencc." 

92. infert a full ftop afier " thine eie.** 

lb. fir thy felir-cloth read my. 

<;6. fir Coerfus read Crcefus. 

NOTES. 

Page X36. infieadofiemt read fome. 
142. deU ** a republication of.'* 
146. fir annexs read annexes. 
|6o. fir occurs read occur. 



The following note refers to VoL IL page 62, and ihoqki have been 
inferted in its proper place. 



— — — though their days were few 
They fcarcely fume, but ilever forrow knew. 

A coofolation of the fame nature we find in the following exquifite £t^i« 
{^ram of Lucian, 

"nSila fAi vrilctim^f tixm^ia QvfA^ <X^y7a> 

'AXXa jtxi fAn KXottify xtd yd^ BiOTOto pUTio'xvf . 

JlavQUt xoj nravgdvy Twy BtOTOio acaxwy. Anth. 

Puerum me quinquennem curarum expers pectus babentem 

Immitis Orcus rapuit Callimachum : 
At ne me lugeas, etenim vitac particeps fui 

ModicaS| et pancorum vitse malonim. 
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THE DEN OF THE VICES. 



'T^H E R E in her denn lay pompous Luxury, 
"^ Stretch'd out at length ; no vice could boaft fuch high 
And generall vidtories as flie had wonne, 
Of which proud trophees there at large were fhowne. 
Befides Imall Aates and kingdomes ruined, 
Thofe mighty Monarchies, that had orefpread 
The fpatious earth, and flretch'd their conquering armea 
From Poje to Pole, by her enfnaring charms 
Were quite confum*d, there lay impcriall Rome^ 
That vanquifli'd all the world, by her orecome. 
Fetter'd was th* old Aflyrian Lion there, 
The Grxcian Leopard, and the Periian Bear^ 
With others numberlefle lamenting by, ^ 
Examples of the power of Luxury. 
Next with erected iookes Ambition ftood, 
Whole trophees all were pourtra^d forth in blood* 
Under his feet Law and Religion 
He trampled downe ; fackM cities there were fhowne. 
Rivers and fields with flaughter overfpread, 
And ftainM with blood which his wild fons had fhed* 
There Ninus image flopd, who firft of all 
By lawlefs armes and flaughter did enthrall 
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The quiet natiora, that livM free 'till then, 

And firfl tooke pride to triumph over men* 

There was Sf/oftres figured ; there the fonne 

Of Philip lay^ whcfe dire ambition 

Not alt this fpacious earth conld fatisfy. 

Swift as the lightning did his conquefts fly 

From Greece to fartheftEafterne lands, and like 

Some dire contagion, through the world did ftrikc 

Death and deftrudion ; putpFe were tlie floods 

Of every region with their natives bloods. 

Next him that Roman lay, who fir ft of all 

Captiv*d his countrey ; there were figur'd all 

His warres and mifchiefes, and whatever woe« 

Through all the world by dire ambition rofe. 

Next to that Fiend lay pale Revenge j with gore 

His ghaftly vifage was all fprinkied ore. 

The hate he bore to others, had quite reft 

Him of all love unto himfeli'e, and left 

No place for nature, ore his den were (howne 

Such tragedies and fad defl^rudHon, 

As would diflblve true humane hearts to heare, 

And from the Furies felves inforce a teare. 

Thofe bloody flaughters there to view were brought^ , 

Which JocqH*!^ cruell fonnes in Shechem wrought. 

When all the fnales but newly circumcis'd 

To their revengfuU rage were facrific'd* 

There the flaine youth of Alexandria* ly 

By QaracaLle^i vengefull butchery. 

The capiiv'd fate of Spaine was there difplay*dv . 

Which wrathfuU JuJtian in revenge betray'd 

To Pagan Mooves, and ruin'd fo his owne 

Sad houfe, his country and religion. 

Not all Jbhefe facred bonds with him prevaile^ 

When he beholds his ravifli'd daughter waile. 

Wring her white hands, and that faire bofome ftrtke 

That too much pleasM the luftfull Rhodericke.> 

The next Sedition lay, not like the reft 

Was he attir'd, nor in his lookcs cxprefi 

Hatred 
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tf dtred to heaven and vcrtucs lawes ; but he 

Pretends religion, law or liberty, 

Seeming t* adore what he did moft ocrthrow. 

And woiild perfuade vertue to be a fold 

To peace and lawfull power, above his den 

For boafling trophees hung fuch robes, at when 

Old Sparta flood, her Ephori did wearc, 

And Romes bold Tribune^. Stories carvecf there 

Of his atchievements numberlefle were fcene. 

Such as the Gracchi^ s fa6ti6us ftiries had beene. 

In ancient Rome, and fuch as were the crimes. 

That oft Wtack'd Greece in her moft potent timet 

Such as learn'd Athens, and bold Sparia kHew^ 

And from their ableft fouldiers oft did rUe. 

Next to that Vice lay foule Impiety 

At large difplay'd, the cuffed enemy 

Of natures beft and holyeft iawes ; through alt 

Her Ipathfome denne unthankful vipers crawl p^ 

Above thofe ftories were dilplay'd, which fhow 

How much the Monarchy of Hell did owe 

For peoples wracke to that abhorred vice. 

There were ^cena^s balefuU tragedies. 

And all the woes that fatall Thebes had wrought. 

There falfe Medta^ when away (he brought 

Her owne betrayed countries fpoiles, before 

Her weeping father Oeta piecemeale tore 

Her brother's Kmbes, and ftrew'd them ore the field. 

There with the fame impiety {he kill'd 

Her owfte two fonnes, and through the aire apace 

By draggons drawne, fhe fled from Jafon^s face. 

There ftrong Alcathoe king Nifus towfte 

^y Scyllaes impious treafon was orethroWne, ^ 

And fack'd with fire and fword j the wretched mdidfe 

Had from her lofty founding tower furvey'd 

King Minos hoaft, and doating on her faire 

to^i face, ctit off her fathers purple haire. 

Hen. IL B^ i. V. 466. 
by T.Mat. 
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ORPHEUS AND EURYDICE. 



nr* HUS Orpheus wanne his loft Eurydice, 
"*• Whom fome deaf fnake, that could no rauiick heare^ 
Or fome blinde ncut, that could no beautic fee. 
Thinking to kifle, kill'd with his forked fpear: 

He, when his plaints on earth were vainly fpeat, 

Down to Avernus river boldly went, 
And charm'd the meager ghofts with mournfull blandifhment. 

There whal his mother, fair Calliope, 

From Fhabus harp and Miifes fpring had brought him. 

What fliarpeft grief for his Eurydice, 

And love r doubling grief had newly taught him, 
He laviflit out, and with his potent fpell 
Bent all the rigorous powers of ftiibborn hell : 

He firft brought Pitic down with rigid ghofts to dwell. 

Th* amazed Shades came flocking round about, 
Nor car'd they now to pafs the Stygian ford : 
All hell came running there, (an hideous rout) 
And dropt a filent tear for every word : 

The aged Ferrieman ftiov*d out his boat; 

Bjat that without his help did thither float ; 
And having ta'ne him in, came dancing on the moat. 

The hungry Tantal might have fiird him now, 
And with large draughts fwili'd in the ftanding pool : 
'i be fruit hung liftning on the wondring bough. 
Forgetting hells command ; but he (ah fool !) 

Forgot his ftarved tafte, his jeares to till. 

Ixion*s turning wheel unmov'd ftood ftill ; 
But he was rapt as much with povverfull mulicks (kill* 
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TirM SHyphus fet on his refting ftone. 
And hop'd at length his labour done for ever: 
The vulture feeding on his pleafing mone. 
Glutted with mufick, fcorn'd grown Tityus liver : 

The Furies flung their fnakie whips away, 

And molt in tears at his enchanting lay. 
No Ihrieches now were heard ; all hell kept holy -day. 

That treble dog, whofe voice ne're quiet, fears 
All that in endieffe nights fad kingdome dwell. 
Stood pricking up his thrice two lilVning eares, 
With greedy joy drinking the facred fpeil ; 

And foftly whining, piti'd much his wrongs ; 

And now firfl filent at thofe dainty fongs, 
Oft wifhc himfelf more ears, and fewer mouths and tongues* 

At length returned with his Eurydice, 
But with this law, not, to return his eyes, 
Till he was paft the laws of Tartarie ; 
(Alas ! who gives love laws in miliries ? 

Love is love's law ; love but to love is ti*d) 
Now when the dawns of neighbour day he fpi'd, 
Ah wretch I Eurydice he faw, and loft, and di'd. 

Purple Ifland, Cant. 5. Stan. 6z. 6y* 
by P. Fletcher. 
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THE BOWER of BLISS. 



At the return of Spring, the Nightingale and Cuckow, difc 
puting for the precedence in finging, agree to refer th^ 
matter to the decifion of the Nymphs who inhabit the 
Bower of Blifs ; they accordingly fet out, and on their ar- 
rival we meet with the following defcription pf the place. 

WITH Philomel he tooke the ready way^ 
Which to the Bower of BlilTe diredly layi 
Where in the way they both amazed flood 
To fee the pleafance of that pleafant wood, 
There many bliffeful bowers they did behold j 
Whofe dweller^ neither vext with heate nor cold . 
Did there enjoy all things, that might delight 
The curious eie of any living wight : 
For plentic there fo lavifli in her gift 
Furniflit each place in fcorne of niggard thrift ; 
There many Nymphes of more then heavenly hew 
ilad their abode: although, alas ! but few 
Amongft them all did come of heavenly kind. 
So hard it is to gaine the gifts of mind : 
Yet flately portance, unto them was given 
And in proportion like the ftates of heaven 
They bare themfelves ; yet want both will and power 
From Love's affault to fliield fair beauties bower. 
And more to bcautifie the goodlie Irames, 
Which God and Nature gave thefe goodly dames, 
Gentrie their cradles at their birth did rock 
And drew their linage from ^n ancient (lock : 
J^ut what, alas ! availes the vading flower 
Of beauties bud in thofe, that have no power, 
Tox guide the leaft part of the weaker fence 
.^nd leaFfie the leflbn of pv^re continence i 

3 Or 
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Or what is birth to thpfe, that fo they winne 

The feeming fweetnes of alluring finne ? 

Saflard their birth, and all their flpck deprave 

To gaine th^ thing which appetite doth craves 

Beauti^ in jiich, though much, is but difgrace, ' ^ 

And high-born birth,' though kingly, is but bails. 

For faire is foule, where vertue is unknowne. 

And birth is bafc, where gifts of grace are none* 

From hence JDan Cuckow with faire Philonoiel 

< Acquainted with each pafTage very well) 

Forward proceeded in this pleafant wood 

Untill they came unto that place where ftood 

The Bower of Blifs it felfe, fo fairly deckt, 

That never eye beheld fo feire afpeft : 

In th' outer portch fate many a flick^hear'd fquier 

Of pleafing ferobhnce, full of loofe defire, 

Of feature fit to feaft a ladies eie ; 

But manlie exercife unfit to trie : 

Their cunning^Jid confift in Heights of love ^ 

With which fi'ora loyaltie they oft did move 

Ladies fraile hearts:; forwnto many a one 

They vow'd themfelves, though faithful unto none. 

Unto the fecrets of the unchalte Iheet . 

They fworoe were, an oath for fuch unmeet : 

For which their fervice oftentinies they fed 

On ranfackt fweetnes of the nuptiail bed. 

Mongft tlsefe there was a iquierof greateft plape 

And chiefet held in that great ladies grace^ 

Which dwelt in this fanae bower: for many a raght 

With her he flole a fnatch of Love's delight* 

Yet he was falfe, diiloyall to his dame : 

For in his common talkc devoid of (hame 

He of his ladies favour was too francke. 

For which I. can that Lover little thahke: 

He was the uiher to this daintie dame 

And Vanitie men gave him unto name. 

The inner portch feemM entrance to inticc. 

It falhion'd was with fuch quaint rare device, 

B 4 Th« 
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The top with cannopie of greene was fpred 

Thickcn'd with leaves bf th' Ivies wantonhed^ 

About the which the eglantine did twine 

His prickling armes the branches ^to combinet 

Bearing fweete flowers of more then fragrant odour* 

Which flellified the roofe with painted colour ; 

On either iide the vine did broad dilate 

His fwoollen veines with wreathings intricate, 

Whofe bunches to the ground did feeme t' incline. 

As freely ofFring of their lufcious wine : . 

Through this fame portch went many a worthy wight 

Unto the Bower of Blifs, both day and night, 

"Who at tbeir entrance frefli and flufh as May 

Did bear themfelves adorn'd in rich aray : ' 

But few returned without the common curfc 

Of ftriange difeafe of ^emptinefTe of purfe, • 

Who difcontented with their fad mifhap 

Walkt to and fro, forlornc in deepe difdaine * 

With willow braunch, for prife of all their pdno* 

From this fame portch a walk directly lay. 

Which to the Bower itfelfe did leade the way 

With fruit trees thicke befet on either fide, 

Whofe goodly fruit themfelves did feeme to hide 

Beneath the leaves, as lurking from the eies 

Of flrangers grecdie view, fearing furprife, 

Whofe arched bowcs and leavie twigs together 

With true loveknots intangled each in other, 

Seem'd painted walles, on which when Zephireblew 

They fpread themfelves, difclofing unto view 

The bloffomes, bud?, the birds and painted flies. 

That in their leaves lay hid' from ftrangers eies ; 

This walke of people never emptie was ; 

For to the Bower of Blifs one could not paflTe : 

But that the way did fwarme with jetting jacks. 

Who bare upon their French difcafed backes. 

Whole manners, caftles, tawnes and Lordihips foldc 

Cut out in clippings and in flijreds of gold: 

. Their 
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Their chambering fortitude they did defcrie 

By their foft maiden voice and flickering eie. 

Their womans manhood by their cloaths perfumM, 

Coy Ipokes, curl'd lockes, and thin beards half confum'd, 

Whofe nice, effeminate and bafe behaviour 

Was counted comely, neate and cleanly gefturcj 

Faffing forth, one loe there they did behold 

High lifted up with loftie roofe of gold 

The Bower of Blifle, in which there did abide 

The Ladies felfe, that lliould their caiife decide, 

On which the heavens flill in a fledfail flate 

Lookt alway blithe, diverting froward fate. 

Not fufFering ycie froft, or fcorching funne 

To vex th'. inhabitants, that there did wonne: 

For there eternall fpring doth ever dwell, 

Ne they of other feafon ought can tell, 

They labour not with hands of induflrie 

To furrow up the earthes fertilities 

Bubbles of fweate decline not from their brow, 

Ne ftooping labour makes their backes to bow: 

Yet plentie of all fruits upon their ground 

Seedlefle and artleffe every where is found : 

Unto this Bower Dan Ciickow and his mate 

Approaching nigh, loe (landing at the gate. 

Which framed was of pureft ivorie. 

All painted ore with many a hiftorie. 

So fwectly wrought,' that arte in them did fcemc 

To mocke at nature as of no efteeme, 

Eftfoones they heard a plealing harmonie 

Of mufikes moft melodious minllraliie, ' 

Where fweet voic'd birds, foft winds and water's fell. 

With voice and violl made agreement all, 

The birds unto the voice did fvveetly ling, 

The voice did fpeake unto the vioUs firing, 

1 hat to the u ind did found now high, now low, x 

The wind to water's fall did gently blow. 

The Cuckow. Lond. 1607. 4to.p, 6^ — 11. 
by K. N1CCOL8. 
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The cave of DESPAIR. 



Tj* R E long they came neere to a balefull Bowrc, 
^-^ Much likef the mouth of that infernal cave. 
That gaping ftood all comers to devoure, 
Darke, dolefull, dreary, like a greedy grave. 
That ftill for carrion carkaffes doth crave. 

The ground no herbs, but venomous did bearc, ' 
Nor ragged trees did leave, but every whear 
Dead boaes, and ikulls wear call, and bodies haifiged wear. 

Upon thfe roofe the bird of forrowe fat 
Elongiiig joyful day with her fad note, 
And through the (liady aire, the fluttring bat 
Did wave her leather fayles, and blindely flotc, 
"While with her wings the fatall Ikreech owle fmote 
Th* unbleffed houfe, thear, on a craggy ftone, 
Celcno hung, and made his direfull mone. 
And all about the murdered ghofls did fhreek, and grone. 

Like clowdie.moonfliiBe, in fome Ihadowie grove, 
Such was the light in which Defpaire did dwell. 
But he himfelf with night for darknefs flrove. 
His blacke tincombed locks diftieveird fell 
About hi^ face, through which, as brands of hell. 
Sunk in his ikull, his flaring eyes did glowe, 
That made him deadly looke, their glimpfe did fhowe 
Lil^e Cockatrices eyes, that fparks of poyfon throvvc. 
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His cloaths wear ragged clouts, with thbrafea pin'd faft, 

And as he mufing l.iy to ftonie fright 

A thoufand wilde Chimera's would him caft : 

As when a fearefuU dreame, in mid'ft of night, 

Skips to the braine, and phanfies to the iight 

Some winged furie, ftraight the hafty foot, 

Eger to flie, cannot plucke up his root, 
The voyce dies in the tongue, and mouth gapes without t>opt« 

JJow hei would dreaipe that he froip heaven fell, 
And then lyould fnatch the ayre, afraid to fell ; 
And now he thought he linking was to hell, 
And then would grafp the earth, and now his fiall 
Hitn feemed hell, and then he out would crawle. 
And ^ver as he crept, would fquint afide, 
Left him, perhaps, fome Furie had efpide, ' 
And then, alas, he lliould in chames for ever bid^. 

Therefore he foftly flirunkc, and ftole away, 
f4e ever durft to drawe his breath for ftare. 
Till to the doore he came, and thear he lay 
Panting for breath, as though he dyin;^^ W'erc, 
^nd ftill he thought, he felt their craples teare 
Him by-the heels back to his ougly denne^. 
Out faine he would have leapt abroad, but then 
The heav'ns as hell, he fear'd, that punifh't, guilty men. 

Chrift's Viaorici 

py G, Fl£tch£r. Cambridge Edit. i6ic« 

. Cant. 2. *3 — 28* 
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DEGENERACY or the TIMES. 



\JIT HERE Plym and Tharaar with imbraces meet, 
^^ Thetis weighs ancor now, and all her fleet ; 
Leaving that fpacious found *, within whofe armes 
I have thofe veflels fecne, whofe hote alarmes 
Have made Iberin tremble, and lier towres 
Froftratc themfelves before our iron ftiowres. 
While their proud bxiilders hearts have been inclyndc 
To ihakc (as our brave enfignes) with the wynde. 
For as an Eyerie from their feeges wood. 
Led o*re the playnes and taught to get their food© 
By feeing how their breeder takes his prey 
Now from an orchard doe they fcare the Jey, 
Then ore the corne-fields as they fwiftly flye. 
Where many thoiifand hurtfull fparrows lye 
Beating the ripe graine. from the bearded eare, 
At their approach, all overgone with feare 
Seeke for their fafety ; fome into the dyke, 
Some in the hedges drop, and others like 
jThe thicke-grown corne ; as for their hiding beft, 
. And under turfes or graffe moft of the reft, 
.That of a flight which cover 'd all the graine, 
l^ot one appeares, but all or hid or flaine : 
So by Heroes were we led of yore, 
y^pd by our drummes that thundred on each fhorc, 
Stroke with amazement, countries farre and neerej 
Whilft their inhabitants like beards of deere, 

♦ Plymouth* 



By 



1>ESCRIPTIVE PIECES. i| 

By kingly Lyons chas'd, fled from our armes. 

If any did oppofe, inftru6ted fwarmes 

Of men immayl'd; Fate drew them on to be 

A greatcx' fame to our got vi6lory. 

But now onr Leadero want, thofe veflels lye 

Rotting, like houfes throngb ill huibandry, 

And on their mafts, where oft the fliip-boy flood. 

Or filver truippets charm'd the brackifh, flood, 

Some wearyed crow is let ; and daily fcene 

Their fides, inftead of pitch, calk'd ore with grcene t 

III hap, (alas !) have you that once wereknownc 

By reaping what was by Iberia fowne 

By bringing yealow fheaves from out their plaine. 

Making our barnes the ftore-houfe for their grgioet 

When now as if we wanted land to till, 

Wherewith we might our ufelefTe fouldiers fill : 

Upon the hatches where half-pikes were borne 

In every chinke rife flems ©f bearded corne : 

Mocking our idle times that (o have wrought us. 

Or putting us in minde what once they brought us^ 

Bear with me, Shepheards, if I doe digrcfTe, 

And fpeake ofwhat ourfelves do^ notprofeile: - , 

Can I behold a man that in the field. 

Or at a breach hath taken on his fliieid 

More darts than ever Romaoe + ; that bath fpcQt 

Many a cold December, in oq tent 

But fuch as earth and heaven make ; that hath beam 

Except in iron plates not loAg time feene ; 

Upon whofe body may be plainly told 

More wounds than his lanke purfo doth almes«doedsIioU| ' 

O can 1 fee this man, adventring all, 

Be onely graced with fome poorc hofpital!^ 

Or may be worfe, intreating at his doore 

For fome reliefe whom he fccur'd before, 

♦ M. Soer. 
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And yet not ihew my griefe ? firft may I learne 

To fee and yet forget how to difcerne ; ^ 

My hands ncgleiSkful be at any need 

Or to defend my body or to feed, 

Ere I rcfpe^t thofe times that rather give him 

Hundreds to puniihi then one to relieve him. 

Bntannia*s Faflorals. B. 2. Song j^ 
by W. B&owNE, Thomp* Ed. 



The poet conducted by SORROW 
To THE INFERNAL REGIONS. 



BU T loe, while thus amid the defert darke^ 
We paiTed on with fteps and pace unmeete, 
A rumbling rore confuPd with howle and barkc 
Of dogs, fli(5oke iall the ground under our feete^ 
And flrooke the din within our eares fo deepe. 
As halfe diftraught unto the ground I fell^ 
Befought retui^e, and not to vifit helU 

But die forthwith uplifting mce apace 

RemovM my dread, and with a ftedfaft minde^ 

Bad me come on, for here was now the place, 

The place where we our travailea end (hould firide* 

Wherewith I rofe, and to the place aflingde 

Aftond I llalkt, when ftraight we approached ncerd 
The dreadfull phce, that yotf will dread to heare. 
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An hideous hole all vaftc, withouten (hape. 
Of cndleffe depth, Qrewhelm'd with ragged floae. 
With ougly mouth, and griefly fawes doth gape. 
And to our fight confounds itfelfe in one. 
Heere entred we, and yeeding forth, anone 
A dreadful! lothly lake we might difcerae 
As blacke as pitch, that cleped is Aveme. 

A deadly gulfe where nought but rubbifh growes^ 
With foule black fwelth in thickned lumps that lies. 
Which up in th' aire fuch ilinkirtg vapours throwes 
That over there, may flie no fowle but dies, 
Choakt with the noyfome favours that arife. 

Hither we come, whence forth we ftill did pace. 
In dreadfull feare amid the dreadfull place. 

And firft within the porch and jawes of hell 

Sate Deepe Remorfe of confcience, all befprent 

With teares : and to herfelfe oft would (he tell 

Her wretchedneife, and curling never ftent 

To fob and figh ; but ever thus lan^ent. 

With thoughtfuU care, as fhe that all in vaine 
Would weare and waf):e continually in paine. 

Her ^yes unftedfaft rolling here and there, 

Whurl'd on each place, as place that vengeance brought. 

So was her mind continually in feare» 

Tofled and tormented with -tedious thought 

Of thofe detcfled crimes which (he had wrought : 

With dreadfull cheere, and lookes throwne to the ftiei 
Wifliing for death, and yet fhe could not die. 

Next faw we Dread, all trembling how he fhooke. 
With foote uncertaine profered here and there, , > 

Beniim'd of fpeech, and with a ghaiUy looke 
Sekrcht every place all pale and dead for feare. 
His cap borne up with flaring of his hearc, • v 

Soyn'd and amaz'd at his owne fliade fof dreed. 
And fearing greater dangers then was need. 
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And next within the entric of this lake 
Sate fell Revenge gnalhing her teeth for ire, 
Devifing meanes how ftie may vengeance take, 
N'^ver in reft till ibe have her defire : 
But frets within fo far forth with the fire 

Of wreaking flames, that now determines flic 
To die by death, oj vengM by death, to be. 

When fell Revenge with bloudie foule pretence 
Had fliew'd herfelf as next in order fet. 
With trembling limbs we foftly parted thence, 
Till in our eyes an othef light we met : 
When from my heart a figh forthwith I fet. 
Ruing alas upon the wofnll plight 
Of Miferje, that next appeared in fight. 

His face was Icane, and fome deale pin'd away. 

And eke his hands confumed to the bone, 

But what his bodie was I cannot fay, 

Eor on his carkas rayment had he none, 

Save clouts and patches pieced one by one. 

With ftaffe in hand, and fcrip on flioulder caft. 
His chicfe defence againft the winter's blaft. 

His food for moft, was wilde fruits of the tree, 
Unlefle fometime fome crums fell to his fliare. 
Which in his wallet long God wot kept he. 
As one the which full daintily would faire. 
His drinke the running ftreame: his cup the bare 

Of his palme clofde, his bed the hard colde ground. 
To this poore life was Miferie ybound. 

Whofe wretched ftate when we had well beheld. 
With tender ruth on him and on his feeres, 
In thoiighful cares, forth then our pace we held : 
And by and by, an other fliape appeercs 
Of greedie Care, flill brufliing up thebreers. 

His knuckles knob'd, his flefli deepe dented in, 
With tawed hands, and hardytanned ikin« 
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But oh the dolefull fight that then we fee, 

We tuniM our looke, and on the other fide 

A griefty Hiape of Famine mought we fee, 

With greedie lookes, and gaping mouth that criedi 

And roat'd for meate as fhe ihould there have died| 

Her bodie thin, and bare as any bone, . 

Wheretoivas left ndught but the cafe alone* 

And that, alas, was gnawne on every where. 
All full of holesi ttat I ne mought refraine 
From teares, to fee how Ihe her armes could teare^ 
And with her teeth gnaih on the bones in vaine : 
When all for nought fhe faine would fo fuftaine 

Her flarven corjps, that rather feem'd a fhadtf^ 

Then any fubi^ance of a creature made. 

Great was her force whom ftonewall could not ftay^ 

Her tearing nailes {hatching at all Ihe flw : 

With gaping jawes, that by no meanes ymay 

Be fatisfi*cf from huhger of her mawe. 

But eates herfelfe as ihe that hath no law : 
Gnawing, alas ! her carcafe all in vaine, 
Where you may count each finew, bone, and vaine* 

On her while we thus firmely fixt our eyes, 
That bled for ruth of fuch a driery fight, 
Loe fuddcnly (he flirinkt in fo huge wife. 
As made hell gates to ihiver with the might, 
' Wherewith a dart we faw how it did light 

Right on her breft, and thei-ewithall pale Death 
Enthrilling it to reave her of her breath. 

And by and by a dumbe dead corps we fa\^, 

Heavie and cold, the fhape of death aright, 

That dants all earthly creatures to his law: 

Againll whofe force in vaine it is to fight. 

Ne Peeres, ne Princes, nor no mortall wight, 

Ne Towne, ne Realaies, Cities, ne ftrongeft Tower^ 
But all perforce muH yceldunto his power. 

C z • His 
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His dart anon out of the corps he tooke, 
And in his hand (a dreadfull fight to fee) 
With great triumph eftfoones the fame he fliooke. 
That paoft of all my feares afFrayed mee. 
His bodie dight with nought but bones perdie. 
The naked fliape of man there faw I plaine, 
All fave the fiefli, the finow, and the vaine. 

Ladly flood Warre in glittering armes yclad, 
With vifage grim, fleme looks, and blackely hewed. 
In his right hand a naked fv^ord he had. 
That to the hilts was all with blood embrued : 
And in his left (that King and Kingdomes rued) 
Famine and fire he held, and there withall 
He raced townes, and threw downe towers and all»^ 

Cities h^ fackt, and Realms that whilome flowred 
In honor, glorie, and rule above the bell 
He overwhelmed, and. all their fame devoured, 
Confum'd, deflroy'd, lyafled and never ceafl, 
Till he their wealth, their name and all oppreft. 

His face forehew'd with wounds, and by his. fide 
There hung his targ, with gafhes dcepe and wide. 

In midfl of which, depainted there we found 
Deadly Debate, all fuUofinakie heare. 
That with a bloodie fillet was ybound. 
Cut breathing nought but difcord every where- 
And round about were portrai'd herre and there 
The hugic holts, Darius and his power, 
His Kings, Princes, his Peeres, and all his flower; 

Whom great Macedo vanquifbt there in light, 
With deepe llaugHter, defpoilingall His pride, 
Pierft through his Realmes, anddanted all his might. 
Duke Hannibal beheld I there betide, 
In Canna's tield, vidtor how he did ride. 

And wofull Honians that in vaine withflood. 
And Confui Paulus covered :;11 in blood. 
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Yet faw I more, the fight at Trafimene, 

And Treberic field, and eke when Hannibal 

And worthie Scipio, la ft in armes were fcnc 

Before Carthago gate, to trie for all 

The world'3 empire, to whom it Ihould befall. 

There faw I Pompey, and Caefar clad in armes, 
Their hofts allied and all their civill harmes. 

With coHquerers hands forbath'd in their owne blood, 
And Caefar weeping over Pompey's head. 
Yet faw 1 Scilla and Marius where they flood, 
Their great cryeltie, and the deepe Woodfliead 
Of friends: Cyrus I faw and his hofl dead. 

And how the Queene with great defpite hath flong 

His head in blood of them fhe overcome. 

Xerxes the Perfian King yet faw I there. 

With his huge hofl that dranke the rivers drie, 

Difrapunted hilles, and made the vales uprere, 

His hoft and all yet faw I ilaine perdie. 

Thebes I faw all rac'd how it did lie 

In heapes of flones, and Tyrus put to fpoile. 
With walies and towers flat evened with thefoile. 

But Troy alas (methought) abovp them all, 
It made mine eyes in very teares confume : 
When I beheld the wofull werd befall. 
That by the wrathful! will of God was come: 
. And Jove's unmoved fentence and foredoonle 

On Priam King, and on his towne fo bent, 

I cQuld not lin, but I mufl there lament. 

And that the more, fith defl'ny was Uy flerne 
Ati force perforce, there might no force availe, 
But file mult fall : and by her foil we learne, 
That cities, towers, wealth, world, and all (lull quailci 
No manhood, might, nor nothing monght prevaile. 
All were there preft full many a Prince and Peere, 
And many a Knight that fold his death full decrc. 

C 3 Not 
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Not worthic He£lor worthicft of them all, 
Her hope, her joy, his force is now for nought ; 
O Troy, Troy, there is no boote but bale, 
The hugie horfe within thy walks is brought :- 
Thy turrets fall, thy Knights that whilome fought 
In armes amid the iiel4, are flaine in bed, 
Thy gods defil'd, and all thy honor dead. 

The flames uprifing, cruelly they creepe 

From wall to roofe, till all to cinders waft. 

Some fire the the hdufes where the wretches fleepe, ' 

Some rufh in heere, fome run in there as faft. 

Ip every where, or fword pr fire they taft. 

The wals are torne, th? towers whurl*d to the ground. 

There is no miibhiefe but may there be found. 

Caflandra yet there faw I how they haled . 
From Pallis houfe, with fpercled trefle undone, * 
Her vyrifls faft bound, and with Greekes rout empaled ; 
Anfi Priam eke in vaine how tie did runne 
To armes, whom Pyrrhus with defpite hath done 
To cruel death, and bath'd him in thebaine 
. Of his fonnes blood before the altar flaine. 

But how can I deffrribe the dolefull fight, 

That in the fliield fo lively fairedid (hine ? 

Siih in this world I thinke was never wight 

Could have fet forth the halfe, not halfc fo fine. 

J can no more but tell Ijow there is feene 

Faire lli^m fall in burning red gledes down. 
And from the foile great^Troy Ncptunus townc, 

JTcre from, when fcarce I could mine eyes withdraw 
That fil'd with tearcs as doth the fpringing well, 
VCt paflcd on fo far forth till we faw 
Kiide Acheron, a lothfome lake to' tell. 
That boyles and bubs up fwelth as blackeas hcU, 
Where grieflie Charon at their fixed tide 
gtill ferriesf ghofta unto the farther fide. 
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The aged God no foonef Sorrow fpicd. 

But halting (height unto the bancke apace» 

With hollow call unto the rout he cried » 

To fwanre apart, and give the Goddefle place* > 

Straight it was done» when to the ihoare we pacc^ 

Where hand in hand as wee then linked faft. 

Within the boate wee are together plafte. 

AnA forth we lanch full fraughted to the brinke* 
When with th' unwonted waight, the rully keele 
Began to cfacke as if the fame fiiould finke. 
We hoife up mad and faile, that in a while 
We fet the ihoare, where fcarfely we had while 
For to arrive, but that we heard anone 
A three found barke confounded all in one. 

We had not long forth paft, but that we favv 

Blacke Cerberus the hideous hound of hell, 

With briftles rear'd, and with a three-mouth'd jaw, ^ 

Foredinning th' aire with his horrible yell. 

Out of the deepe darke cave where he did dwell. 
The GoddeiTe flraight he knew, and by and by^ 
He peafi and couched, while that we pail by* 

Thence come we to the horrour and the hell. 
The large greate Kingdomes, and the dreadful raigoc 
Of Pluto in his throne where he did dwell,. 
The wide wafle places, and the hugie plaiae : 
The wailings, ihrikes, and fundry forts of paine : 

The fighs, the fobs, the deepe and deadly groane, 
Earth, aire, and all, refounding plaint and moanctr 

Thence did we paiTe the three-fold emperie 
To th' utmoft bounds, where Radamanthus raignes, 
Where proud folke waile there woefull mifcrie. 
Where dreadfull din of thoufand dragging chaines, . 
And balefull fhriekes of ghofts in deadly paines 
Tortur'd eternally are heard pioil brim. 
Through filent ihades of night fo darke and dioot 
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From hence upon our way we forward pafle, ' 
And through the groves and uncoth paths we goe^ 
Which leade unto the Cyclops walks of brafle : 
And where th^t maine^broad flood for aye doth floe 9 
Which parts the gladfome fields from place of woe^ 

Whenge'none fhall ever pafTe t' Elizium plaine^ 

Or from Elizfum ever turne againe. 

With Sorrow for my guide, as there I flood, 

A troope of men the mofl in armes bedight. 

In tumult cluflerd *bout both fides the flood : 

'Mongfl whom, who were ordain'd t' eternall night. 

Or. who to biifTefuU peace and fweet delight 
I wot not well, it feem'd that they were all 
Such as by death's untimely flroke did fall. 

Some headlefTc were, fame body, face and hands. 
With fhamefiill wounds defpoil'd in every part : 
Some flrangled, fome that dide in captive bands, 
Some fmothred, drown'd, fome flricken throilgh the hart 
With fatall fleele, all drown'd in deadly fmart : 

Of hailned death, withfhrikes, fpbs, fighs and teares. 
Did tell the woes of their forepalTed yeares. 

We flaid os flraight, and with a rufuU feare. 
Beheld this heavie light, while from nfine eies 
The vapored teares downe flilled here and there, 
And Sorrow eke in far more wofull wife, 
Tooke on with plaint, up heaving to the ikies 

Her wretched hands, that with her ciy the rout, 
Gan all in heapes' to fwarme us round about. 

liidu6lion to the Mkour for Magiflratcs, 

260 — 270 p. Lond. 1610. Ed. 4to, 

by Sackville, Lord Bvci^hvh^st, 
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BATTLE OF C R E S S Y, 



KING Philip followM by the braved hoaft . 
That ere before the Realme of France could boaft| 
In confidence of conqueil to fucceed, 
And to revenge the late difgrace, with ipeed 
(Although advis'd at Abbeville to ftay 
And reft his army) marches thence away. 
Thou fweeteft Mufe of all th* Aonian Spring, 
Faire-hair'd Calliope, that befl canft fing 
Of Kings high deeds, and God-like Heroes fames 
Declare King Philip's power, recite the names 
Of all (befide the native chevalry 
Of France, and flower of her nobility) 
The forraigne landes, that (liar'd in that great day. 
And Royall Princes that did there difplay 
Their dreadfull colours in the ayd of France, 
And forward thence to Crefcy field advance. 
Within the van, with Charles of Alanfon, 
The royall banner of Bohemia fhone, 
With which did Lodowicke her old Martiall King 
His furious horfe, and well-try'd lances bring. 
His glittering plume, that many an honour'd field 
Had knowne, and many a dreadfull fight beheld, 
Wav'd there unhappily, ordaind to be 
A lading fame to Edward's vi6tory. 
Along with him marchM Charles his princely Sonne j 
for whom the Fates a fairer thread had fpunne, 

SavM, 
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Sav*d, to preferve the name, and ancient ftemme, 
And after wearc th' Imperiall Diadem. 
Thither from farre Majorca's Monarch bringB 
His light-arm'd Souldiers, from whofe fatall flings 
As from llrong bowes, death's carried ; nor ofyote 
W^rc Cretan lliafts or Parthjan feared more. 
With fifteene thoufand mortall crofrebowe3 there 
The ilout Grimaldi and Antonio were , 
- Two noble chiefes from flatcly Genoa, 
Whofe Gallyes had in many a naval! fray 
Againft proud Venice wraflled long to'gaine 
The rule of kll the Midland Ocean. * 
Stout John of Heinault to King Philip's fi^e 
Hii forces brings, although fo neere ally'd • 
To England's 'King (as Uncle to the Queene) 
And had by Edward highly honoured becne» 
He now had chang*d his faith, and for the gold 
Of France, his mercenary valour fold. 
There march thofe warlike Flemmings, that attend 
Their Earle of Flanders, Lewis, a conflant friend 
To France : but no ftrong number could he get, 
Nor ore his fubiefts was his power fo great. 
They honour'd Edward's worth, and to his fide 
Had becne, without their Earles confent, ally'd. 
There Charles of Blois leads on his martiall trainc 
In glittering armour : Bourbon, and Lorraine. 
To whom, whileft all the army march'd away, 
jBrings Savoy's Duke a thoufand men of armes, 
Whom from the lofty Alps the loud alarmes 
Of this great warre had drawne with difmaUfateJ 
Too foone (alas) arriv'd, though feeming late. 
How many men does Fortune bring from farre 
Their parts to fuffer in this tragicke warre ? 
How many Lands their feverall fl^ares of woe 
Muft contribute to Philip's overthrow ? 
Perchance caufe Edward will his force advance 
No farther then the continent of France 
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She fearM his fiame would be no farther k&ownCy 
But circumfcribed where the deed was done : 
>Jor therefore fufFers Frince to bleed alone. 
The fad Bohemian wives that lire upon 
Great Albis bankes, and drinke faire Molae's flreamt^ 
Mud make this battell their lamented theame. 
Thofe that beyond the clouded Alpes doe dwell. 
And Netherlanders ihall be forc*d to tell 
Great Edward's honor, while their owne deere wound) 
They count, received on Crefcye's fatal! grounds ^ 
While thus the French march on in rich array, 
In Crefcy parke encamped Edward lay : 
His firme Battalia on well chofen ground 
Was clos'd behinde, and barricadoM round 
With ftrongeft fences made by plafhing trees. 
And placing there the weightyft carriages. • 

Thither were all the Leaders horfes brought 
To cut off hope of flight, and leave no thought 
Jn Englifh breafts but Death or Vld^ory. 
Their rcfolutions, that before were high, 
By this flridt meanes were more afcertain'd there, 
Their minds were cheerfull, frefli their bodies wer^ 
And fit t' encounter their approaching foc^. 
)n three Battalias does the King difpofe 
His flrength, which all in ready order fland 
And to each other's refcue neere at hand. 
The firft in ranke, that early blooming flower 
Of fame, Prince Edward leads^ a Warriour, 
Before a man ; no downe had cloath'd his cbiime, 
f^or feventeen fprings had this young fouldicr fceni;. 
Within his battel famous Leaders are, 
Prave Warwicke, Stafford, Harcourt, Delaware, 
There Beauchampe, f-ourchier, Clifford, Chandois weild 
Their adtive armes, whom many an honourd lield 
Had fam'd before : the fecond fquadron by^ 
J^orthafppton's Earlewasled: tbcrie Willoughby, 

Thcr^ 
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There Anindell, Lord Rofle, and Baffet ftand. 
Men that could well obey, and well command. 
Within the third King Edward meanes to fight : 
The great French Army now approach'd their fight, 
Darke grew the troubled ayre, as if it flrove 
Within the fouldiers furious brealls to move 
A fad prefage of what would then enfiie. 
Nor longer could the golden Phoebus fliew 
His cheercfull face : the lightning's flafliy light 
And Joudeft claps of thunder *gan affright 
The darkned welkin ; which in teares apace 
DiflblvM, to fall upon the tragicke place. 
An other darknefle n:ore protentous rofe 
Ore both the amazed camps, whole flioles of Crowes 
And croaking Ravens, that obfcure the Ikye 
From all the neighbouring fields to Crefcy flye, 
(As thicke as Cranes in winter, that forfake, 
To drinke warme Nile, the frozen Strymon's lake) 
And mufter there themfelves, in hopes to prey 
Upon the (laughter of fo great a day, 
FroiT. thcfe oftents are deepe imprefllons wrought; 
The fouldiers fancies, as each bread is fraught 
With paffions various, varioufly furmife ; ' 
Prefaging murmurs through all parts arifc. 
In fome the thirft of fight encreaft, in fome 
Appeard the palenefle of a death to come- 
Yet *n6ne fo much on their own danger thought 
As they divin d, after this field was fought. 
About their Kings and Nations changed fare: 
Nor had they tim.e to feare their private flate, 

Twixt both the Marflialls one on either fide. 
Through every battell did gread Edward ride. ' 
Whofe royall prefence with frefii vigour fiU'd, 
The ibuldiers cheereful bofomes, and exil'd 
Even from- the coldeil hearts all thoughts of feare/ 
No long porfwafive Oratory there 
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Did that ftiort time afford, or Edward need; 
Few exhortations ferv'd, that did proceed 
From fuch a Prince. He bricfely bids them crowhc 
That day, their Nations honour and their owne ; 
And fets before the common fouldiers eyes 
How great, how glorious was their valour's prize, 
How many Princes wealthy fpoyles would be 
The recompencc of that dayes victory. 

But when approaching Philip had beheld 
His Englifli foes embattelrd in the field. 
And that th^ wane admitted no delay. 
He vainly joy'd to fee the wiQi'd-for d^y^ 
That might redeeme the honour France had loft, 
And ftrait drew on his rich and numerous hoaft. 
In which fo many feverall Nations fought 
By their owne Soveraignes there in perfon brought. 
And now thofe fcfrraigne Princes every where 
With fitting language briefly 'gan to cheere • 
Their armed fubjedts : " that in this daye's fight 
As well their Countries honour, as the right, 
Of Philip lay ; that all great France would fame 
And thanke their conquering hands ; how great a ihame 
]t were for them to (lirinke in fuch a warre, 
To which for honour they had come fo farre. 
And left their deareft pledges, whom if they 
Againe would iee, it in their valours lay." 
But moft does Philip his French troops excite, 
As mofl of all engaged in the iight 
•* By nature's lawes, and all the love they beare 
To their deare native foyle, whofe freedome iherc 
Or Ihamefull conquell into queltion came; 
That 'twas a ftaine already to the name 
Of France, a petty king that claime durft make, 
Or their great kingdome's conquelt undertake. 
Which they mull wipe off by itieir valours now, 
And for his pride challiie ih' ambitious foe ; 
Ihat cafie 'twas to doe, (ince hd ward's power 
So few in number, not one hand '^ainll toure 

Of 
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Of fighting men, was able there to fhow : 
And to revenge their fellow fouldiers now. 

Who neere to Sluce, on Neptune's watery inaini6 

Had beene before by EngUfh Edward flaine." 

With fuch like fpeeches all their hearts arc fir^d. 

And now a lignall every where defir'd. 

Which given, on both fides a loud fliout arofe» 

And Death began to deale his fatall blowes. 

Farrc off at firft his winged meffage flyes, 
' While the ftrong-armed Engliih Archer plyes 

His bloody talke ; while Genoan croife-bowes backe 

Returne their fury, and the ayre growes blacke 

With (hafts, as eril with winged fowle it did. 

The Englifh Vangard which Prince Edward led, 

Rank'd in the figure of an herfe came on. 

Gainft which the furious Charles of Alanfon 

King Philip's brother, with Bohemia's King, 

The flrength of all the Chevalry did bring. 
• But ere the horfe came on in full carriere, 

The Genoan crofle-bowes, that flood fofmoft, were 

To powre their ftormes of furie on the foe. 

But there began the fatall overthrow 

Of that huge army : for the late great fall' 

Of raine (although it did no hurt at all ^ 

To th' Englifli bovv-ftrings) fpoyld ttie Genoans qmte| 

And made their crofTe-bowes iifeleffe in the fight. 

Who weary'd with their morning's march fo ferre. 

And grieV'd with diirefpedV, had tane no care 

How to preferve their firings which feeing, ** On, 

•* On, Chevaliers," cryes hot Count Alanfon, 

♦* And o'er yon lazy Genoans bellies make 

f * Your way to victory ; let fouldiers take 

«* The van from ufeleife breafts." With that they rid« 

Upon them furioully : by their o^*'>ne fide 

The wretched Genoans arc trod downe and (laind^ 

But nothing by that ad the horfemen gaine : 

For o'er their bodies fome are tumbled downei 

The reil that fland^ in that canfufion 

Arc 
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Arc gall'd with arrowes, that uncciTant flye^ 
From th* Englifh fi'efli and gallant archery, 
\Vhich did almoft the whole battalia rout. 
The whiles the dying Genoans round about 
Might fee, before their lateft gafpe of breath. 
Their owne- revenge wrought in the horfemen's death: 
And for the wrong, which their owne fide did <ioe. 
Are quickly righted by the valiant foe. 

But loth farre off ^'endure thp archer's force 
Count Alanfon with his approaching horfe 
Within Prince Edward's battell drives to bring 
The fight ; and thither the old Bohemian King 
With his brave troope does even ranked ride, 
Whpfe rejns are all feft to each other ty'd. 
As if they meant to mow the enemy 

By fquadrons downc. So chained bullets flye " * 

Aind fweepe a field, as thofe Bohemian horfe 
Clofe-link'd together came. And now their force 
Within the archers formofl rankc had got, 
There the encounter growes more clofely hot ; 
There battell-axes, fword?, and lances (land ; 
There foot to foot, and furious hand to hand 
The men at armes maintaine a conftant warfe. 
And now Prince Edward's battell too too fane ^ 
Began to be oppreft ; to fiKcour whom 
Thefecond battell of the Englifh come, 
In which with other Lords Northampton ftood ; 
And all too little in this fcene of blo^)d 
That fuccour fecnis to be. Up to the hill 
On which King Edward with his battell fl ill 
Untouch'd, kept ftand, the Lords havo fent to crave 
Ayd for the Prince in this fad llorme; but have 
This anfwer (paft their expedation) made : 
" While hee's alive fend not to me for ayd; 
" Tis he mud weare this honour, nor will I 
** Be Edward's rivall in the vidory ; 

♦• Oc 
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" Or fearefo much his danger, to Hep in 

** Ajnd feize thofe bayes, which he alone will winne.'' 

From this heroicke anfwer of a King, 

In every bofom did frefh vigour luring. 

That anfwer might have wrought defpairing feare ; 

But "that young Edward and the nobles there 

The worth and wifdome of the King did know, 

And he their fpirits whom he fent it to. 

Now does the day grow blacker than before ; 

The fwords that glifterd late, in purple gore 

Now all diftain'd, their former brightnefs lofe : 

Whileilhigh the tragicke heape of (laughter rofe. 

Swords meeting fwords, and breaking lances found, 

Clattering of armed breads that fall to ground, 

And dying fouldiers groans are only heard, 

Horror in all her faddeft fhapes appeard. 

But long the fury of a ftorme fo Ilrong 

Could not endure, nor Fortune waver long 

In fuch a tryall ; but at laft muft fliow 

Which- way her favours were decreed to goe. 

The EngUfli fwords with llaughter reeking all 

At laft had carved in the Frenchmens fall 

Their way to viftory ,• who now apace 

Arc beaten downe, and flrewe the purple place ; 

Where like their ovvne pale fading lillies, lye 

The flower of all the French Nobility, 

There Alanfon, driving to cure in vaine 

The wound of France, is beaten downe and flainc. 

There dyes Majorca's King, who from. his home 

So farre had fail'd to find a forraigne tombe. 

And dearly that .alliance, (v^hich bethought 

So fafe to him) in this fierce battell bought. 

Lewis Earle of Flanders, that to Philip's flatc 

Had beenfo conftaat a confederate, 

Whom no conditions to King Edward's fide. 

Could ever draw, on Edwards weapons dy'd, 
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Sealihg in blood his truth to France, to lye 

A wailed part of hei* calamity. 

Thcrd Savoy's Duke the noble Amy lay 

Weltring in gore, arrivM but ycfterday 

At Philip's haplefle campcf, as (hort an ayd 

As Rhaefus prov'd to falling Troye, betray'd 

The firft fad night, and by Tydidcs hand* 

Slaine, ere his fteeds had graz'd on Trojan land, 

Or drunke at all of Xanthus filver ftreame. 

But moil the warrelike Monarch of Boherae 

Qld Lewis w^s fam'd, who on that horiour'd ground 

Chain'd to the foremofl of his troops was found. 

And charging at the head of all was flaine'. ' 

His cold dead band did yet that fword retaine ^ 

Which living erft it did fo bravely wield. 

His hopefull fonne young Charles had left the field 

When he perceiv'd that Fortune quite was gone 

To Edward's fide, his Father's blood alone 

Was too too great a facrifice to be 

Beftow'd on France : whofe dying valiancy 

Made all men more defire his fonne to live. 

And that the branch of fuch a tree might thrive^ 

There was the noble Bourbon, there Lorraine, 

Aumall, Nevers, and valiant Harcourt ilaioe. 

In vainc had Philip now (whofe princel/foulc 
In all thofe deaths did bleed) ftrive to control! 
By higheft valour, what the Fates would doe» 
Wounds not in mind alone, but body too 
(Unhorfed twice) did th* active King receive^ 
As much afham'd no blood at all to leave 
In fuch a field, although enforced to part 
Himfelf from thence ; at lafl his flruggling heart 
Is to nepeffity content to yccld, 
And flyes with fpeed from that unhappy field. 
With whom the Frenchmen all the fight forfkke. 
And o're the countrey flight diforder'd take« 

Vol, L D By 



34 DESCRIPTIVE PIECES. 

By this had Night her fable mantle fpred 
Upon the earth; by whofe protection fled 
The vanquifli'd French with more fecurity, 
A moft compleat and glorious vidory 
The English had obcain'd ; yet would not notir 
Dis-ranke themfeives to chafe the flying foe^ 
But in that field, which they alone poffeil:, 
Refolve to give their weary'd bodies reft, 
Till morning's light difplay thofe wealthy fpoyles, ■ 

That muft reward the conquering fouldiers toyles./ 

Now great King Edward from the Windmill Hill 
Came downe, where his untouched Battalia flill 
Had flood, till all the fight below was done, 
And in his armes embrac'd his armed fonne. 
Who now with blood and fweat was all diilain'd ; 
Then gratubtes his early honour gain'd 
In fuch a field of danger, joy*d to fee 
His blooming yeares thus fiulhed in victory. 
Well did that day prefage the future glory 
And martiall fame of this great Prince, whofe ftory 
With admiration after-times fhall heare 
Like miracles his conquefls fhall appeare 
In France atchiev'd ; nor fliall that kingdome bound 
His fword*s great deeds ; whofe fame fliall farther found. 
And royall trophees of Blacke Edward's praife 
Beyond the Fyrensean mountaines raiie. 

The Reigne of Edw. 5^ 
Ed. 1635— Book. 3. 
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The SttEPHERD^S LIFE. 



^ H R I C E, oh thricie hdppie Shepherd's life and ftatc. 
When Courts are happinefTe unhappie pawns ! 

His cottage low^ and fafely humble gate 

Shuts out proud Fortune, with her fcorns and fawns : 
No feared treafon breaks his quiet fleep : 
Singing all day, his flocks he learns to keep ; 

Himfelf as innocent as are his Ample flieep* ^ 

No Serian worms he knowft, that with their threcd 
Draw out their lilken lives ; not filken pride : 
His lambes warm fleece well flts his little need. 
Not in that proud Sidonian tincture di'd : ' ; 

No emptic hopes, no courtly fears him fright 5 
No begging wants his middle fortune bite : 
But fweet content exiles both miferie and fpite* 

Inflead of mufick and bafe flattering tongues. 
Which wait to firft falute my Lord's uprife ; 
The cheerful! lark wakes him with early fongs, 
i^nd birds fWeet whirling notes unlock his eyes : 
In countrey playes is all the flrife he ufes. 
Or fing, or dance unto the rurall Mufes ; 
And but in muficks^fports, all diiference refufes. 
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His certain life, that nerer can deceive him^ 
Is full of thoufand fweets and rich content i^ 
The fmooth-Ieav*d beeches in the field receive Um , 

With cooleft fhadasy till noon- tides rage is fpent ; 
His life is neither toft in boift'rous feas 
Of troublous world, nor loft in (lothfull cafe : 
Pleased and full bteft he lives, wHen he his God can pleafc*. 

His bed of wool yeelds fafe and quiet fleeps. 

While by his fide his faithful] fpoufe hath place t 
. Hiar little fonne into his bofome creeps, 

The lively pidture of his father's face : 

Never his humble houfe or ftate torment him j 
LefTe he could like, if leife his God had fent hinu 

And when he dies green turfs with graffie tombe content htnv 

12 Cant. Purple iiland. 
St, 2 — 6. 
by Fk. Fletchee, EdL 1633. 
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Mortimer^ Earl of March, the Murderer of 
Edward the lid. and the favourite of bis Queen 
Isabella^ is furprifed in the Caftle of Not* 
jtingham, and taken prifoner by King £d» 
^ard the Illd. 



TX7 I T H OU T the Caftle, in the earth is found 

^ A cave, rcfembling flecpy Morpheus cell, 
la ftrange meanders winding under ground, 
Where darknefs feeks continually to dwell, 
Which with fuch fear and horror dpth abouii^. 
As though it were an entrance into hell ; 

By architedls to ferve the Caftle made, , 
When as the Danes this Ifland did invade* 

Now on along the' crankling path doth keep, 
Then by a rock turns up an other way, 
Riling towards day, then fallings towards the deep. 
On a fmooth level then itfelf doth lay, 
Dire£kly then, then obliquely doth creep. 
Nor in the courfe keeps any certain ftay ; -^ 

Till in the Caftle, in an odd by-place. 
It cafis the foul maik from its dulky face. 
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By which the King, with a feleiaed crew 
, Of fuch as he with his intent acquainte4. 
Which he affected to the adion knew. 
And in revenge of Edward had not fainted. 
That to their utmoft wQuld the caufe purfuc, 
Apd with thofe ti*eafqns that had not been tainted. 
Adventured the labyrinth t' afTay, 
To rouze thebeaft which kept them all at bay. 

Long after Phoebus took his labr»ing team, 
To his pale lifter and refign'd his place. 
To wafti his cauples in the ocean ftream. 
And cool thp fervor, of his glowing face j 
And Phoebe, fcanted of her brother's Scam, . 
Into the Weft went after hin> apace. 

Leaving black darknefs to poffefs thefky. 
To fit the time of that black tragedy. 

What time by ^torch-light they attempt the cave, 
Which at their entrance feeraed in a fright, 
With the refledlion that their armour gave, 
A? it till then had ne'er feen any light ; 
Which, ftriving there preheminence to have, 
Darknefs therewith fo daringly doth fight, 

That each confounding other, both appear, 
As darknefs light, and light but darknefs were. 

The craggy cliffs,. which crofs them as they go, 
Made as their paflTage th^ would have deny'd. 
And threatened them their journey to foreflow, 
As angry with the path that was their guide, 
And fadly feera'd their dilcontent to fhow 
Tp the vile hand that did them firft divide ; 

Whofe cumbr'ous falls and rifings feem'd to fyf^ 
Sp ill an a^ion could not ^rook the day, 
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And by the lights, as they along were led, 
Their fhadows then them following at their back. 
Where, like to mourners carrying ft)rth their dead. 
And as the deed, fo were they, ugly black. 
Or like tp fiends that them had followed. 
Pricking them on to bloodflied and tb wrack ; 

Whilft the light look'd as it had been amaz'd. 
At their deformed fhapes, whereon it gaz'd. 

The clatt'ring arms their matters feem'd to chide. 
As they would rcafon wherefore they ihould wound, 
And ftruck the cave in paffing on each fide. 
As they were warring with the hollow ground, 
That it an a6t fo pitilefs (liould hide ; 
Whofe ftony roof lock'd in their angry found, 

And hanging in the creeks, drew back again. 

As willing them from murder to refrain* 

The night wax'd old (not dreaming of thefe things) 

And to her chamber is the Queen withdrawn. 

To whom a choice Mufician plays and fings. 

While (he fat under an ellateof lawn, 

In night-attire more god-like glittering, 

That any eye had feen the cheerful dawn, 
Leaning upon her mofl lov'd Mortimer, 
Whofe voice, more than the mulick, pleas'd her ear. 

Where her fair breads at liberty were let, 

Whofe violet vein§ in branched riverets flow. 

And Venus's fwans and milky doves were fet 

Upon whofe fwelling mounts of driven fnow ; 

Whereon whilft Love to fport himfelf doth get. 

He lofl his way, nor 'back again could go ; 
But witl^ thoie banks of beauty fet about, 
He wandcr'd ftill, yet never could get out, 

^ D 4 Her 
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Hef loofe hair looked like gold (a word, too bafe ! 
Nay, more than fin» but €o to name her hair) 
Declining, as to kifs her fairer face, 
No word is fair enough for thing fo fair. 
Nor ever was there epithet could grace, 
That, by much praifing which we muft impair ; 

And where the pen fails, pencils cannot (hew it^ 
Only ^he foul may be fuppps'd to know it. 

She laid her fingct-s on his naanly cheek, 
The Gods pure fcepters and the darts of Love, 
That with their touch might make a tigre meeky 
Or might great Atlas from his feat remove j 
So white, fo foft, 16 delicate, fo fleck. 
As fhe«had worn a lilly for a glove ; 

As might beget life where wa« itever nonp. 
And put ^ fpirit into the hardeil.flone. 

The fire of precious wood ;; the light perfume, 
Which left a fweetncfs on each thiqg it Ibojie, 
As evVy thing did to itfelf aflu^ia 
The fpent frpm them, aud make the fame their o^VQ 5 
So that the painted dowers within the room 
Were fweet, as if they naturally had grown ; 

The light gave colours, which upon them fell, 
J\ad to the coloiirs the perfi^me gave fmelU 

When on thofe fundry pictures they devife. 
And from one piece they to another run, 
Commend that face, that arm, that. hand, thofe eyes, 
Shew how that bird, how well that flow'r was don^ j 
How this part fhadow'd, and how that did rife. 
This top was clouded, how that trail was fpun, 

The hndfchape, mixture, and delineatings, . 

And in that art a thoufand curipu^ things : 
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Looking upon proud Phaeton wrapt in fire. 

The gentle Queen did much bewail his fall ; 

But Mortimer commended his defirc, 

To lofe one poor life, or to govern all : 

•* What though (quoth he) he madly did ^fpirc. 

•* And his great mind made hiiA proud Fortune's thrdll 5 

** Yet in defpight, when ftie her worft had donci 

«« He perifli'd in the chariot of the fun.*' 

** Phoebus (flie faid) was over-forcM by art, 

** Nor could (he find how that embrace could be :'* 

But Mortimer then took the painter's part : 

♦V Why thus bright Emprefs, thus and thus, (quoth he:) 

*< That hand doth hold his back, and this his heart ; 

♦* Thus their arms twine, and thus their lips, you fee : 

*• Now are you Phoebus, Hyacinthus I ; 

** It were a life thus every hour to die." 

When by that time, into the CafU'c-hall 

Was rudely enter'd that well armed rout, 

And they within fufpeding nought at all 

Had then no guard to watch for them without : 

See how mifchances fuddfenly do fall. 

And fleal upon us, being farth'fl from doubt ! 
Our life's uncertain, and our death is fure, 
And tow'rds mofl peril man is moftfecure* 

Whilft youthful Nevil and brave Turrington, 
To the bright Queen that ever waited near, 
Two with great March much credit that had won. 
That in the lobby with the ladies were. 
Staying delight, whilfl time away did run 
With fuch difcourfe as women love to hear ; 

Charged on the fudden by the firmed train, 

Were at their entrance miferably flain* 

Whcn> 
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When, as from fnow-crown'd Skidow's lofty cliffs, 
Sqme flcet-wing'd haggard, tow'rds her preying hour, 
Amongft the teal and moor-bred mallard drives. 
And th' air of all her feather'd flock doth fcowV, 
Whilil to regain her former height Ihe flrives, 
(The fearful fowl all proftrate to her power :) 

Such a (harp fhriek did ring throughout the vault. 
Made by the women at the fierce afTauIt. 

UnarmM was March (flie only in his arms) 

Too foft a fhield to bear their boiftVous blows 

Who leaft of all fufpedted fiich alarms. 

And to be fo encountered by his foes. 

When he was mbft improvident of harms. 

O, had he had but weapons to his woes ! 
Either his valour had his life redeem'd. 
Or in her fight dy'd happily efleem'd. 

,But there about him looking for th# King, 
Whom he fuppos'd his judgment could not mifs ; 
Which when he found, by his imagining, 
Of thofe moft perfedt lineaments of his : 
Quoth he; ** The man that to thy crown did bring 
•* Thee, at thy hands might leaft have look'd for this j 
** And in this place,- the leaft of all the reft 
** Where only facred Solitude is bleft. 

** Her prefence frees th* offender-of this ill, 

*• , Whofe god-like greatnefs makes the plape divine ; 

'* And canft thou, King, thus countermand her will, 

•* Who gave to thee the power that now is thine, 

** And in her nrms in fafety kept thee ftill, 

** As in a moft inviolated (hrine ? 

*' Yet dar'ft thou irrcligioufly defpife, 

«* And thus profane thefc facred liberties ?** 
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But e*vn as when old Bion was furpriz*d, 

The Grecian's ifTuing from the wooden horfe^ 

Their pride and fury roughly exercis'd, 

Op'nipg the wide g^tes, letting in their force, 

Putting in aft what wa? before devis'd, 

Without all human pity or remorfe ; 

Ev'n fo they did, with whofe confiifed found 

Words were not hcard^and poor complaints were drowii'«^ 

DifTolv'd to tears, fhe foUow'd him : (O tegrs. 
Elixir-like, turn all to tears you touch ;) 
To weep witn her, the hard wall fcarce forbears, 
The wofiill words (he uttered were fuch, 
Able to wound th* impenetrablefi ears, 
Per plaints fo piercing, 'and her grief fo njuch : 
And to the king, when fhe at laft had come. 
Thus to him fpake, though he to her were dumb. 

** Dear Son, quoth {he, let not his blood be fpilt, 
** So often ventur'd to redeem thy crown ; 
«' In all his life can there be found that guilt ? 
** Think of his love, on which thou once fliould'fl: frown : 
** 'Twas he thy feat that fo fubflantial built, 
** Long with his (houlder favd from fliaking down ; 
** 'Twas he the means that firft for thee did find. 
To pafs for France, to exercife thy mind. 
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** Ev*n for the lovp thou bear*fl to that deer blood, 
** From which (ray Son) thou didft receive thy life, 
** Play nof./he niggard in fo fmall a good, 
?' With her to whom thy bounties fliould hp rife, 
** Begg'd on thofe kneeS at which thou oft hall flood : 
•« O, let my up-hetd hands appcafe this flrife I 

•* Let not the breath, from this fad bofom fent, 
" Without thy pity be but vainly fpent.'* 
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When in the tumult, with the fudden fright, 

Whilft ev'iy one for fafcty fought about. 

And none regarded to maintain the light. 

Which being over-wafted, was gone out. 

It being then the mid-time of the night. 

Ere they could quit the Caftle of the rout ; 
The Quefen alone (at leaft, if any near, 
They were her women, almoik dead with fear :) 

When horror, darknefs, andiier iaward woe, 
Began to work on her affli6ked mind. 
Upon her weaknefs tyrannizing fo, 
As they would do their utmoft in their kind ; 
And as then thofe, fhe need no other fbe, 
Such pow'r her fortune bad to them affign'd, 

To rack her conicience (by their torture due) 

Itfelf t' accufe of whatfoe'er it knew. 

O God ! (thought (he) is yet an hour fcarce paft. 

Since that my greatnefs, my command more high, 

And cminency wherein I was plac'd :. 

Wan me refped in ev*ry humble eye ? 

How am I now abufed ! how difgrac'd ! 

Did fever Queen in my dejection lie ? 

Thefe things fhe ponder'd, as defpair ftill brought 
Their fundry forms into her troubled thought. 

To London thus they March a prifoner led. 
Which there had oft been courted by the Qpees, 
From whom his friends and his late followers fledf 
Of many a gallant foUow'd that had been, 
Of which, there was not one durft (hew his head. 
Much lefs t* abet his fide, that durft be feen ; 

Which at his fall made them to wonder more, 
Whofaw the pomp wherein he liv'd before. 

OMi- 
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O Mifeiy! where once thou art pofTeft, 
See but how quickly thou canfl alter kindj 
And, like a Circe, metaiporphofeft ' 

The man that hath not a mod God-like minft: ' 
The fainting fpirit, O how thou canft infeft I 
Whofc yielding frailty eas'ly thou canft find. 
And by thy vicious prefence, with k breath 
Give him up fetter'd, bafely feard» to death. 
Barons Wars 

B. 6. St. XLVIL to LXXVn. 
by M. DiLAYTON. Subf, E^t* 



The Same, by ^n other Hand. 



AND now fo farre had their difcourfes gone. 
That day was vani(li'd,and the hovver drew oii^ 
Which for the King's defigne was fet ; from whom 
Atrufled Squire to Montague was come. 
Arm'd, as he was, the youthful! Lord arofe. 
And forth with courage flew : the like did thofc 
That were alike engaged ; a gallant band 
About the perfon of their. IMnce they fland. 
^Mongft whom brave Edv/ard in rich armour dight 
His early manhood (howes : with (jich a briglxt 
Heroicke vifage doo^s the blewey'd maide 
Appear,, in all her warlike lire arrey'd. 
For yet no golden downe had cloathM his chinj^ 
Nor twice nine painted fummers had he (eene, 
And yet thofe young, thofQ maidi-like frownes, as there 
Theyfhow'd, the Genius of greqit France might fearc; 
lAuch more in them the fure and prefent fall 
Of guilty Mortimer was read by all. 

Farr« 
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Farrc from that Caftlc on the fide of Trent , 
A cave*8 darke mouth was found, of deepe defcent j 
Upon the brinke of which there grew around 
So clofe a thicket, as quite hid the ground 
From fight ; the Cave could be defcry'd by none^ 
And had remained for many yeeres unknowne ; 
Whole hollow wombe did farre from thence extend, 
And under ground an uncouth paiTage lend 
Into the Caftie, This darke vault was made 
To ferve the fort, when Danes did firft invade 
This fertile Ifland -; now not thought upon. 
For th6rep:iembrance, as the ufe was gone 
Of fuch a place, until! of late it chanc'd 
" Sir Robert Holland to that charge advanc'd^ 

Surveying all his Caftles nookes, had try'd 
That horrid way, and clofcly certify'd 

The King the truth of all : with ftore of light 

The noble troope arrived there by night j 

There voy'd of feare into the darke defcent -. 

With his brave traine Heroicke Edward went. 

And through the ragged entrailes of the Cave 

And balefull paths did lierce Rhamnufia wave 

Her flaming brand, to guide their paflagc right 

And vanquifh all the terrours of the night. 

Her champions pafle with frelh and fpritely cheare, 

Thofe mouldy vaults, and ayre unflirred, where. 

So many yeeres no humane foot had trode, 

Nor living thing but toades and batts abode* . 

Yet full of hazard did th' attempt appeare, 

So great a traine had pompous Mortimer, 

But they fecure of any dangecnigh 

Within th|e Caftle fome in jollity 

Conlum'd that hower of night, and fome in fleepe, 

(For the Earle himfelfe the Caftles keyes did keepe*) 

In fuch a fearleflc but a fatall plight 

The wodden horfc furpriz'd old Troy by night. 

Into 
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Into her chamber the faire Quccnc was gone. 
Where with her minion Mortimer alone 
She fate ; but not his deareft company. 
Nor Love's fweet thoughts, which wont to ghre fo high 
A rellifli to them, now could bring delight : 
They both were fad on that portentuous night $ 
Cthe Fates it feem'd into their foules had fent 
A fecret notice of their dire en tent) 
Which Ihe could not conceale ; nor Mortimer, 
Although he often llrove, by courting her. 
To hide the inward fadneffe of his breaft. 
Carnarvan Edward's manes had poflefl: 
The roome t and many ilrange oflents declared 
Th* approaching mine : in the Caftle yard 
The dogges were heard unufually to howlc: 
Aboyt their windowes the ill-boding Owle, 
Night-jars, and Ihreiches with wide-ftretched throatg 
From Yews and Holleyy fent their balefiill notes. 
And (which encreaft their fad and ominous fcares) 
The beautious Queene relates, while {landing tearcs 
Began to dazzle her bright flarry eyes, 
That ghaftly dreame, that dift laft night furprife 
Her frighted fancy ; ** Mortimer," quoth flic, 
'* Methought the fkye was wondrous cleare, when we 
Together walk'd in yonder court alone ; 
The gentle ^ire feem'd undiilurb'd : anone 
Rofe fudden flormes, a d^rk and pitchie cloude 
Obfcur'd heaven's face, and thunder roar'd aloud : 
The trembling earth about us moved round, 
At lad it open'd, and from under-ground 
Rofe Edward's pale and difmall ghoft, his hand 
Arm'd with a flaming fword, a thrcatning band 
Of Furies, did upon the ghofl attend : 
Hee cry'd ** Revenge !" With that they all gan bend 
/ Their force 'gainft us, and thee methought they flew; 
At which I frighted wak'd^ and hardly knew 
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(So great the tcrrour was) whether we were 

Alive or not.'* Ambitious Mortimer, 

Scorning to (how from any dreamc a feare. 

Strove to divert fo bad a theame, and chearc 

The Qjieene with amorous difcourfe againc. 

While thus he flatters his owne fate in vaine, 

A boiftrous noife about (he doores they heare ; 

The maids without, that waited, IbreikM for feare, 

Clafhing of fteele, and grones of dying men, 

Approaph'd their eares : for in the Lobby then 

Stout Turrington and Nevil both were flaine. 

That durft by force refift the armed traine ; 

And in the chamber, ere the Queene and he 

Had time to doubt what this flrange florme fhould b^, 

Sent from the King, the armed troopes appeare, 

By whofe command they feize on Mortimer ; 

And in an inftant hurry him away : ^ ~ 

(For at the chamber doore did Edward flay) 

The wdfull Queene at firft amazed ftands ; 

But quickly recolledted wrings her hands, 

Strikes her faire breaflr, and after them (he hyes 

To the next Lobby, weepes, and kneeling cryes, 

•« Deere Son (for well (he knew her fon was there) 

Oh pitty, pitty gentle Mortimer. 

Let no accufers raife thine anger fo ; ' 

Nor wicked counfell make thee prove a foe 

To him that well deferves : oh pulle not downQ 

So true; fo ftrong a pillar of thy crowhe," 

But when flie fees him gone, and no reply 

Vouchfaf 'd to her (for Edward's piodefty, 

Becaufe his Juftice her fond fuite denyde. 

For feare his tongue fhould be enforced to chido 

A mother's crime or folly, words forbeares) 

A griefe too great to be expreft by teares 

Confounds her fenfe, as in an extafie 

She falls to ground, and helplefle feems to lyc, 

UntiB 
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Untill the maids and ladies of her traine 
Had to her chamber borne her back againe. 

Reigne of Edw. III. 
B. I. Edit, X635. 



The Alarm of Satan, with the Inftigation* of 
Herod. 



"D E L P W the bottom of the great Abyfle," 

There where one center reconciles all thingfi, v 

The world's profound heart pants ; there placed is 

MifchiePs old Mafter, clofe about him clings 

A curl'd knot of embracing fnakes^ that kifs 

His correfpoi>dent cheeks : thefe loathfome firings 
Hold the perverfe Prince in eternal ti^s 
Faft bound, fince firft he forfeited the ikies. 

The Judge of Torments, and the King of Tear^ 
He fills a burniflit throne of quenchlefs fire : 
And for his old fair robes of light, he wears 
A gloomy mantle of dark flames, the tire 
That crowns his hated head on high appears ; 
Whe^e feav'n tall horns ^his Empire's pride) afpirc* 

And to make up Hell's Majeily', each horn « 

Seav'n crefted Hydra's horribly adorn. 

His eyes the fullen Dens of Death and Night, 

Startle the dull air with a diimal red: 

Such his fell glances as the fatal light 

Of flaring Comets, that look Kingdoms dead : 

From his black noflrils, and blew lips, in fpight 

Of Hell's own flbk, a worfer ftench is fpread. 

His breath Hell's lightning is : and each deep groan 
Difdains to think that Heav'n thunders alone. 

Vol. I, E Hit 
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Hit flaming eyes dire exhalation, 

Unto a dreadful pile gives fiery breath ; 

"Whofc unconfum*d confumption preys upon 

The never-dying life, of a long death. 

In this fad Houfc of flow deftruftion, 

(His fliop of flames) he fries himfelf, beneath 
A mafs of woes, his teeth for torment gnafh^ 
While his Heel ri4es found with his tail's ilrong la(h« 

Three rigorous Virgins waiting ftill behind, 
Aflift the throne of th* Iron-fceptered King : 
With whips of thorns and knotty vipers twin*d 
They roufe him, when his rank thoughts need a fling r 
Their locks are beds of uncomb'd fnakes that wmd 
About tlieir fliady brows in wanton rings. 

Thus reigns the wrathful King, and while he reigns, 
/ His fcepter and himfelf bofli he drfdaiiis, 

Drfdainful wretch ! how hath one bold fin cofl 
Thee all the beauties of thy once bright eyes? 
How hath one black Eclipfe cancelled and craft . 
The gloried that did gild thee in thy rife ? . 
Proud morning of a perverfe day 1 how loft 
Ar! thou unto thyfelf, thou too felf-wife 

Narciflus ! foolifli Phaeton ! who for aF! 

Thy high-aim*d hopesi gaind^ft but a flanaiog fall^ 

From Death's fad fhades to the life-breathing air, 
This mortal Enemy to mankind's good, 
Lifts his malignant eyes, wafbed with care, 
To become beautiful in humane blood. 
Where Jordan melts his chryftal, to make fair 
The fields of Paleftine, with fo pure a flood, 
-There does he fix his eyes : and there dete6l: 
New matter, to make gpod his grcatiufped. 



Re 



DESCRIPTIVE PIECES4 5r 

Vli calls to mind th' old quarrel, and what fpark 

Set the contending Sons of Hcav'n on fire : 

Oft in his deep thought he revolves the dark 

Sibills divining leaved: he does enquire 

In^o th' old prophcfics, trembling to mark 

How many prelent prodigies confpire, 

To crown their paft predidtions, both he lays 
Together* in hi^ poud'rous mind both weighs* 

Heaven's golderi-wingcd Herald, late he faw 

To a poor Galilean Virgin fent : 

How low the bright Youth bow*d, and with what awe 

Immortal flow'rs ib her fair hand pt-efent. 

He faw th* 61 d Hebrews womb, negleft the Law 

Of Age and Barrennefs, and her babe prevent 

His birth, by his devotion, who begati 

Betimes to be a Saint, before a Man. 

He faw rich neftar thaws, relcafe the rigor 
Of th' icy North, from froft-bound Atlas hatid^ 
His adamantine fetters fall i green vigor 
tiladding the Scythian Rocks and Libian Sands* 
He faw a vernal ftnile, fweetly disfigure 
Winter*s fad face^ and through the fiow'ry lands 
Of fair Engaddi, honey-fweating fountains 
With manna, milk, and balm, new broach the mountains* 

He faw how in that bleft day-bearing Nighty 
The Hesiven-rebuked (hades made hafte away j 
How bright a dawn of Angels with new light 
Amaz*d the midnight World, and made a day 
Of which the morning knew not, mad wrth fpight 
He markt how the poor Shepheards ran to pay 
Their fimple tribute to the Babe; whofe birth 
Was the great bufinels both of Heav'n and Earth. 

E 2 ^ He 
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He faw ^ threefold Sun, with rich cncreafe, 
Make proud the ruby portals of the Eaft: 
He faw the Temple facred to fweet Peace, 
Adore her Prince's birth, flat on her breft : 
He faw the falling Idols, all confefs 
A coming Deity : he faw the neft 

Of pois'nous and unnatural Loves, earth-nurft ; 

Toucht with the Worlds true Antidote, to burit. 

He faw Heav'n bloflbme with a new-born light. 

On which, as on a glorious ftranger gaz'd 

The golden eyes of Night : whofe beam made bright 

The way to Bethlem, and as boldly blaz'd, 

(Nor alkt leave of the Sun) by day as night. 

By whom (as Heaven's illuflrious hand maid) raised , 

T^rce Kings or (what is more) three Wifemen went. 

Weftward to find the Worlds true Orient. 

Struck with thefe.gre^t concurrences of things, 
Symptomes fe deadly, unto Death and him : 
Fain would h^ have forgot what fatal firings, 
Eternally bind each rebellious limb. 
He (hook himfelf> and fpread his fpacious wings : . 
Which like two bofom'd fails embrace the dimme 
Air, with a difmal fhade, but all in vain, 
.Of ilurdy adamant is his flrong chain. ^ 

While thus Heaven's higheft counfails, by the low ' 
Footlleps of theu'efFedls, he trac'd too well, 
He toft his troubled eyes embers that glow 
Now with new rage, and wax too hot for Hell. 
With his foul claws he fencM his furrowed brow. 
And gaveaghaftly Ihreek, whofe horrid yell 

Ran trembling through the hollow vaults of Nigfat, 
The w)ule his twiftcd tail he gnaw'd for fpight. 
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y«t on the other fide fain would he ftart ' 

Above his fears, and think it cannot be : 

He ftudies Scripture, ftrives to found the heart. 

And feel the pulfe of every prophecy. 

He knows (buf knows not how or by what art) 

The Hcav'n-cxpeaing Ages, hope to fee 

A mighty Babe, whofe pure unfpottcd birth. 
From a chafte virgin womb (hould blefs the earth. 

But thefe vaft Myfteries his fenfes fipother. 
And reafon (for what's faith to him ?) devour, 
How (he that is a maid (hould prove a mother. 
Yet keep inviolate her virgin flow r ; 
Hpw God's eternal Son (hould be man's brother, 
Pofeth his proudeft intelledhial pow'r ; 

How a pure fpirit (hould incarnate be, 

And Life itfelf weare Death's frail livery. 

That the gre^t Angel-blinding light (liould (lirink 

His blaze, to fhinc in a poor Shepherds eye ; 

That the unmeafur'd God fo low (hould link,' 

As Prifoner in a few poor rags to lie ; 

That from his mothers breft he milk (hould drink. 

Who feeds with ne£lar Heaven's fair family ; 

That a vile manger his low bed (liould prove, 
^Who in a throne of flars thunders above ; 

That he whom the Sun ferves (hould faintly peep 
Through clouds of infant fle(h : that he the old 
Eternal Wordf (liould be a child, and weep : 
That he who made the fire (hould fear the cold : 
That Heaven's high Majefty his Court (hould keep ' 
Jn a clay cottage, by each blalt contrord : 

That glories felf (hould ferve our griefs and fears ; 

And fr^e Eternity fubmit to years : 

E 3 And 
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And further, that the Law's eternal Giver, 

Should blee^ in his own law-s obedience : 

And to the circumcifing knife deliver 

Himfelf, the forfeit of bis flaves offence. 

That the unblemiiht Lamb; bleffed for ever. 

Should tal^e the mark of An, and pain of fence: 

Thefe are tl^e knotty riddles, whofe dark doubt 
Entangles his lofl thoughts, paft getting out. 

Wl^ile new thoughts boyl'd in his enraged* breft. 

His gloomy bofome's darkefl charader, 

Was in his ihady forehead feen expreii:. 

The forehead^s fhade }n Griefs exprefljon there, 

Is what in fign of joy among the bleft 

The face's lightning or a fmile is here. 

Thqfe flings of care that his ftrong heart opprefl, 
A deiperate, ** Oh wf," drew from his deep bred, 

Ob me! (thus bellow'd he) Oh me! what great 
Portents before mine eyes their Powers advance? 
And ferves my purer fight, only to beat 
Down my proud thought, and leave it, in a trance ? 
'i^'rown I ; and can great Nature keep her feat ? 
And the gay flars lead oA their golden dance ? 
Can his attempts above flill profpVous be, 
Aufpiciou^ fill], in fpight of Hell aqd Mc? 

He has my Heav'n (what would he more ?) whofe bright 
And radiant fccpter this bpld hand fliould bear» 
' And for the never-fading fields of light, 
My fair inheritance, he confines me her^. 
To this dark Houfe of Shades, Hon'or, and Night, 
Tp 4raw a long-liv'd death, where all my cheer 
Is the folemnity my forrow wears, 
That Mankinds torment waits upon^y tears* 
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/ark, duiky Maq, he needs would (ingle forth, 
To make the partner of his own pure ray : . 
And fhould yirje Pow'rs of Heav'n, Spirits of worth 
Bow our bright heads before a King of clay ? 
Ijt (hall not be, faid I, and clomb the North^ 
Where never wipg of Angel yet made way. 

What though i mill my blow ? yet I ftrook high^ 

And to dare fomething i^ foi?>e vjdjtpry. 

Is he notfatis^ed ? means he to wreft 
Hell from me too, and fack my Territories ? 
Vile Humane Nature, means he not t* inveft 
(O my defpight!) with his divined glories? 
vAnd riling with rich fpoils upon his breft, 
With his fair triumphs fill all future ftorjes ? 

Muft the bright arms of Heav-n r«huke.the£b Cyes ? 

Mock me, and dazle my dark Mylleries / 

Art thou not ^.ucifer ? he to whom the droyes 
Of ftars that guild the Morn, in charge were given? 
The nimbleft of the lightning-winged Loves ? 
The fairell, and the firft-born fmilc of Heavn? 
Look in what pomp the Miftrefs Planet moves 
^ev'rcntly circled by the lefTer feaven : 

Such and fo rich, the flames that from thine cye$f 

Opprcft the common peopfe of the IkieSfc 

Ah wretch ! what boots thee to call back thy eyes^ 

Where dawning hope no beam of comfort iliow8 f 

While the refledtion of thy forepalt joyes, 

Renders thee (double to thy prefent woes:; 

Rather make up to thy new miferies, 

And meet the milchief that upon thee grows* 

If Hell muft mourn, Heav'n fnre fliall fympathize j 
What force cannot effect, fraud fliall devife. 

£ 4 And 
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And yet whofc force fear I ? have I fo loft 
Myfelf? my ftrength too with my innocence? 
Come try who dares, Heav'n, Earth, whate'er doft boaft 
A bon'owed being, make thy bold defence : 
Come thy Creator too, what though it coft 
Mc yet a fecond fall ? we'd try our ftrengths : 
Heav'n faw us ftruggle once, as brave a fight 
Earth now fliall fee, and tremble at the fight;/* 

Thus fpoke th* impatient Prince, and made a paufe> 
His foul Hags rais'd their heads, and clapt their hands ; 
And all the Powers of Hell in full applaufe 
Flourifh't their fnakes, and toft their flaming brands. 
** We (faid the horrid Sifters) wait the laws, 
Th* obfeqvjious handmaids of thy high commands, 
• Be it thy part, Hell^ mighty Lord, to lay 
On us thy dread conunands, ours to obey. 

What thy Ale£to, what thefe hands can do, 
Thou mad ft bold proof upon the brow of Heav'n, 
Nor fliouldft thou bate in pride, becaufe that now. 
To thefe thy footy Kingdoms thou art driven : 
Let Heaven's Lord chide above louder then ^hou 
In language of hia thunder, thou art even 

With him below : here thou art L.ord alone 
Bo}indrers and abfolute : Hell is thine own. 

If ufual wit and ftrength will do no good, 
Vertues of ftones, nor herbs \ ufe ftronger charms. 
Anger and Love, beft hooks of humane blood: 
If all fail, we'll put on our proudeft arms, 
And pouring on Heaven's face the Sea's huge, flood. 
Quench his curl'd fires,' we'll wake with our alarms ' 

Ruine, where-e'r ftie fleeps at Nature's feet ; 

And crufli the World till his wide corners meet," 
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ReplyM the proud King, ** O my Crowns defence ! 

Stay of whofe ftrong hoj^es, you, of whofe brave worth, 

The frighted ilars took faint experience, 

When *gainll the thunders mouth we marched forth j 

Still you are prodigal of your Love's expence 

In bur great projects, both *gaiafi Heav'n and Earth : 

I thank you all, but one muft fingle out. 

Cruelty, flie alone (Ixall cure my doubt." 

Fourth of the curfed knot of Hags is flie. 

Or rather all the other three in one ; 

Hell's {hop of flaughter (he doe^ overfee, . 

And flill aflift the execution : 

But chiefly there do's £he delight to be. 

Where Hell's capacious cauldron is fet on ; 

And, while the black fouls boil in their own gore. 
To hold them down, and look that none feeth o're. 

Thrice howl'd the Caves of Night, and thrjce the found, 
Thundring upon the banks of thofe black lakes. 
Rung through the hollow vaults of Hell profound ; 
At lall her lillnihg ears the noife o'rtakes. 
She lifts her footy lamps, and looking round, 
A general hifs from the whole tire of friakes 

Rebounding, through Hell's inmoft caverns came. 

In anfwer to her formidable name. 

'Mongft all the Palaces in Hell's command. 

No one fo mercilefs as this of hers. 

The adamantine doors for ever jftand 

Impenetrable, both to pray'rs and tears. 

The walls inexorable fleel, no hand 

Of Time or teeth of hungry Ruine fears. 

Their ugly ornaments are the bloody ftains, 

Qf I'aggcd limbs, torn fculls, and daiht-out brains. 

3 Ther 
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There has the purple Vcfigeance a proud feat, 
Whofe ever-brandiflit fword is Iheath'd ih blood : 
About her (fate. Wrath, Warre, and Slaughter fweat, 
Bathing their hot limbs in life's precious flood. 
There rude impetuous Rage do's dorm, and fret : 
And there, as Matter of this murdering brood, 
Swinging a huge fith, Hands impartial Death, 
With endlefs buifnefs, almoft out pf breath. 

^or hangings and for curtains, all alono; 
.The walls (abominable ornaments !) 

Are tools of wrath, anvils of torme^^ts hqnj; j 

Fell executioners of foul intents^ 

Nails, hammers, hatchets fliarp, and halters ftrong, 

Swords, fpears, with all the fatal inflrunqents 

Of Sin, and Death, twice dipt in the dire ftains 
Of brothers mutual bloody and fathers brains* 

The tables furniflit with a curfed feail, 
Which Harpy es with }ean i?'amine feed upon, 
ynfiird for ever, here among the reft, 
Inhumane Erifidlhon too makes one ; 
Tantalus, Atreus, Progne, here are guefts : 
Wolvifh Lyc^on here a place hath won. 
, The cup they drink in is Mednfa's fcull, 
Which mixt with gall and blood they quaff ijrim full, 

The foul Queen's tnoft abhorred Maids of honour, 
^ Medxa, Jezebel, many a meagre Wjtch, 
y/nh Circe, Scylla, Hand to wait upon her ; 
jut her beft hufwiyes are the Parcse, which 
Still work for her, and have their wages from her; 
^hey prick a bleeding heart at every flitch. 

Her cruel clothes of coftly threads they weave. 
Which fliort-cut lives of murder'4 infants leayct 
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The Houfc 18 l>ers'<i aboiU with a black wood. 

Which nods with many a heavy-headed tree : 

Kach flower's a pregnant poyfon, try'd and good ; 

Each herb a plague: the winds fi<5hs tjoied be 

By it black foiint, which weeps into a .flood. 

Through the thick fliades oblcurely might you fee 
Minotaures, Cyclopfes, witji a dark drove 
OfDragop's, HydrAe?, Sphinges, fill thp groye^ 

Here Diomed's horfes, Pheretis dogs apj^ear. 

With the fierce Lyons of Therodanaa? ; 

B^firi8 has his bloody altar here, 

Here Scylia his fevereft prifon ha? ; 

The i-eftrigonian^ here their table rear ; 

Jlere flrong Procruftes plants his be4 pf brafi ;,, 

Here cruel Scyron boafts his bloody rocks^ . 

And hateful Sfrhinas his fo feared oaks* 

Whatever fchemes'of blood, fan ta (lick frames 

Of death, Mezentius, or Geryon drew ; 

Phalarfs, Ochus, Ezelinus, names, 
' Mighty in mifchief, with dr^ad Nero too^ 

Here are they all, here all the fwords or fiames, 

Aflyrian tyrants, or Egyptian knew. 

Such was the Houfe, fo furniiht was the hall. 
Whence the fourth Fury anfwer'fj Pluto's call. 

Scarce to thjs Monfter could the ihady Sing, , 
The horrid fumme of his intentions tell j 
Put fhtf, (fwift as the momentary wing 
Of lightning ; or the words he fpoke) left Hell : 
She i;ofc, and with Jier to our woild d}d bring, 
J*ale proof of her fell prefence, th' air too well 

With a chang'd countenance witnels'd the fight, 
fi^d peer fowls intefcepted in their flight. 
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Hcav'n faw her rife, and faw Hell in the fight. 
The fields fair eyes faw her, and faw no more, 
But (hut their flowr'y lids, forever Night 
And Winter ftrow her way f yea, fuch a fore 
Is (he to Nature, that a general fright, 
An univerfal palfie fpreading ore 

The face of things, from her dire eyes had run, 
Had not her thick (hakes hid them from the Sun. 

Now had tht Nights Companion from her den, 
Where all the bulie day (he clofe doth lye. 
With her foft wing wip't from the brows of men. 
Day's fweat, and by a gentle tyranny, 
And fweet oppreffion, kindly cheating them 
Of all their cares, tam'd the rebellious eye 
Of forrow, with a foft and downy hand. 
Sealing all breails in a Lethaean band. 

WheQ the Erynnis her black pinions fpread. 
And came to Bethlem, where the cruel King 
Had now retir'd himfelf, and borrowed 
His breft a while from Care's unquiet fting. 
Such as at Thebes dire feaft (he (hew*d her head. 
Her fulphur-breathed torches brandifliing, 

Such to the'frighted Palace now (lie comes. 
And ^th foft feet fearches the (ilent rooms. 

By Herod ■■ now was born 

The fcepter, which of old great David fwaid, 
Whofe right by David's linage fo long worn, . 
Himfelf a ftrauger to, his own had made : 
And from the head of Judah*s houfe quite torn 
The crown, for which upon their necks he laid 
A fad yoak, under which they fjgh'd-in vain, 
And, looking on their loft (late, figh'd ag^in. • 
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Up through the fpacious Palace pafled (he. 

To where the King's proudly-repofcd head 

(If any can be foft to Tyranny 

And felf-tormenting Sin) had a foft bed. 

She thinks not fit fuch he her face fhould fee. 

As it is feen by Hell ; and feen with dread : 
To change her face's ftile ihe doth devife, 
And in a pale Ghofl's ihape to fpare his eyes* 

Herfelf awhile ihe lays afide, and makes 

Ready to perfonate a mortal part. 

Jofeph, the King's dead Brother's fliape (he takes. 

What he by Nature vyas,. is fixe by Art. 

She comes to th* King, and with her cold hand flakes ^ 

His fpirits, the fparks of life, and chills his heart, 
Life's forge ; fain'd is her voice,* and falfe too be 
Her words, ^^SUep^ft tbou^fomdman fjkefft thmf^ fold fhci 

*• So fleeps a pilot whofe poor bark is prefl , '* 

With many a mercylefs o'er-maflring wave ; 

for whom (as dead) the wrathful winds contcfl^ ' 

Which of them deep'il fhall dig her watry graven 

Why doil thou let thy brave fotll lie fupprefk 

In death-like flumbers ; while thy dangers crave 

A waking eye and hand ? look up and fee 

The Fate^ ripe in their great Conipiracy, 

" Know'fl thou not how of th' Hebrew's royal fiemme 
(That old dry flock) a defp^ir'd branch is fprung 
A nK)fl flrange babe ! who here concealed by them 
In a negleded flable lies, among 
Eeafl's and bafe f^raw : already is the flream 
Q^itc turn'd : thf ingrateful rebels this their young 
]\Jailer (with voice free as the trump of Fame) 
Their new King, and thy fuccefTor proclaim, 

«^ What 
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«* What bufie motions, what wild engines ftond 
On tiptoe in their giddy brains ? tU* have fire 
Already in their bofomcs ; and their hand 
Already reaches at a f^ord : they hire 
Poyfons to fpeed thee ; yet throuo^ all the Ian 3 
What one comes to reveal what they conlpire ? 

Go now, make much of thefe^ wage ftili their wart^ 
And bring home on thy bref^ more thanklefs fcar». 

«* Why did I fpcnd ttiy life, and fpill my Wood, 
Hiat thjr firm hand for ever might fuftain 
A well-pois'd fceptre ? does it now feem good 
Thy brother's blood be fpilt, life fpent in vain ; 
XJainft thy own fons and brothers thou haft flood 
In arms, when leflcr caufe was to complain : 

And now crofs Fates a watch about thee keep, 
r Canft thou be carelefs now, now canil thou (leep I 

<* Where art thou man ? what cowardly iniftake 
Of thy great felf, hath floln king Herod from thee ? 
O call thyfclf home to thyfelf, wake, wake, 
And fence the hanging fword Heav n throws upon thee : 
Redeem a worthy wrath, roufe thee, and Ihake 
Thyfelf inta a (hape that may become thefe : 

Be Herod, land thou ihalt not mifs from me 
ImmortaU ilmgs to thy great thoughts and thee;^ 

So faidi her richeft friake,- which to her vrrifl: 

For a befeeniing bracelet (he had ty'd 

(A fpecial worm it was as ever kilt 

The foamy lips of Cerberus) flie apply'd 

To the King's heart i the fnake no fooner hifl: 

But Vertue heard it j and away flic hy'd,- 

Dire flames diffiafc themfelves through cv'ry Vein^ 
This done, home to her HeU (he hy'd amaiin# 
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He wakes, and with him (ne'er to fleep) new fears * 

His fweat-bcdewcd bed had now betraid him^ 

To a vai> field of thorns, ten thoufand fpears 

All pointed in his heart fecm'd to invade him : 

So mighty were th' amazing chara6ters 

With which his feeling dream had thus difniai'd him^ 

He his own fancy-framed foes defies ; 

Iti rage, ** Uj arms^ gwe me my armC^ he cr)'s« 

As when a pile of food- preparing fire, 

The breath of artificial langs embraves. 

The caldron-prifonM waters ftreight confpife^ 

And beat the hot brafs with rebellious waves ? 

He murmurs and rebukes their bdd dcfire ; 

Th* impatient liquor frets, and foaras, and ravcSJ 
Till his o'rflowing pride fupprefs the flame 
Whence all his high fpirits, and hot courage camc« 

So boils the fired Herod's blood-fwoln breft, 
Not to be flak'd but by a fea of blood. 
His faithlefs crown he feels loofe on his creft, 
Which on falfc Tyrants head ne*er firmly flood. 
The worm of jealous Envy and unreft» 
To which his gnaw'd heart is the growing food. 
Makes him impatient of the lingring light. 
Hate the fweet peace of all-compofing Night* 

A thoufand prophecies that talk flrange things. 
Had fown of old thefe doubts in his deep brefl ; 
And now of late came tributary Kings, 
Bringing him nothing but new fears from tVEaft, 
More deep fufpicions, and more deadly flings, 
With which his feavYous cares their cold increafl. 

And now his dream (hell's firebrand) ftill more oright, 
Shcw'd him bis fears, andvkill'd him with the fight. 
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No fooncr, therefore, fliall the morning fee 

(Night hangs yet heavy on the lids of day) 

But all his Counfellours muft fummon'd be» 

To meet their troubled Lord ; without delay 

Heralds and MeiTengers immediately 

Are fcnt about, who poafting every way 

To th' heads and officers of every band. 

Declare who fends , and what is his command. 
§ 

Why art thou troubled, Herod ? what vain fear 
Thy blood-revolving breft to rage doth move ? 
Heaven's King, who doffs himfelf weak flefh to wear. 
Comes not to rule in wrath, but ferve in love ; 
Nor would he this thy fear'd crown from the tear. 
But give thee a better with himfelf above. 

Poor Jealoufie ! why ftiould he wifti to prey 
Upon thy crown, who gives his own away. 

Make to thy reafon, Man ; and mock thy doubts^ 
Look how below thy fears their caufed are i 
Thou art a foldier, Herod ; fend thy fcouts, 
See how he's furnifht for fo,fear*d a War. 
What armour does lie wear ? a few thin clouts, 
Jflh trumpets ? tender crys ; his men to dare 

So much ? rude Shepheards, what his ilieeds? alas, 
Poor beafts ! a flow oxe, and a iunple aiTe. 

Tranflated from Marino, 
by R«Crawfhaw, Edit. 167a 
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The death of ROSAMUND. 



FAIRE Rofamund within her bower of late 
(While thefc fad ftprmes had ihaken Henry's ftate. 
And he from England lafl had abfent beene) - 
Retired herfelfe ; nor had that ftarre becnc fccnc 
To fhine abroade, or with her luitre grace 
The woods, or walkes adjoyning to the place. 

About thofe places, while the times were free. 
Oft with a traine of her attendants, flie 
For pleafure walk'd ; and, like the Huntrefs Queene, 
With her light Nymphs, was by the people feene* 
Thither the countroy Ladds ^nd Swaines, that heert 
To Woodftock dwelt, would come jto gaze on her. 
Their jolly May-games there wouRl they prefent^ 
Their harmlefs fports and ruftic merryment. 
To give this beautious Riragon delight. 
Nor, that officious fcrvice would (he (light ; 

Vol. I. P , But 
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But their rude paftimes geutly entertaine. 
WheDoft fome forward and ambitious fvraine^ 
That dur& prefume (unhappy Ladd ! ). to iooke 
Too neere that fparkling beautyy planet-ftrooke 
Returned from thence, and his luird hap did waife. 
What Dov^ (alas 1 ) caft Wake or Falre aVaSle 
His love-iick miade ? no Whitfun-ale can pleafef 
No jiagting Morris-dances give him cafe ; 
The Pipe and Tabor have no found at all. 
Nor to the May-polecan his meafure's call ; 
Although invited^by the merrieftLalTeSy 
How little for thofe former joyes he pafles ? 
But fits at home with folded armes ; or goes 
To carve on beeches barkes his piercing woes. 
And too ambitious love. Cupid, they lay. 
Had ficdl'n from Venus then : and lurking, lay 
About the iields and villages, th^t nigh 
Td'Woodftock were, as once in Arcady ^ * 
He did before, and taught the rural fwaines 
Lovers oratory^ and perfwafive (Iraiaes, 
Bat now faire Ro&mtind had from the fight 
Of ail withdrawne ; as in a cloud, her light 
Enveloped lay, and (he immured clofe 
Within her Bower, fmcc thefe fed (lirres aroft, 
For feare of cruel! foes ; relying on 
The ftrength and fafoguard of the place alone : 
If any ]^oe of (Irength enough could be 
Againft a Queene's enraged jealoufie. 

Now came that fatall day, ordayh'd to fee 
Th* cclipfc of beauty, and for ever be 
Accurft by wofuU lovers, all alone 
Into herchamber Rofamund was gone t 
Where ^s if Fates into her foule had fent 
A fecrct notice of their dire intent) 
Affli^ng thoughts po(ie(l her as fte fate« 
She fedly weigh'd her ownc unhappy ftatc. 



Her 
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Ucr feared Jahgcrs, and how farre (alas) 

From her rcliefc engaged Henry was. 

But moft of all, while pearly drops diilain'd 

Her rofi^cheekes, flie fecretly complain'd, 

And waird her honour's loflc, wilhing in valne 

She could recall her virgine fiaie againe ; 

When that qnblemifh'd forme, fo much admired. 

Was by a thoufand noble youths defir'd, 

And might have moov*d a Monatch's lawful! flame* 

Sometimes (he thought how fome more happy Dame 

By fuch a beauty, as was hersj had woane. 

From meaned birth, the honour of a throne ; 

And what to fbtiie could higheit gloides galne, 

To her had purchased nothing but a ftayne. 

There, when (he found her crime, ftie checked againe, . 

That high^afpiring thought, and gann con^laine 

How much (alas) the too too ddzeling light 

Of Royall Itiftre had mifled her fight.; 

O ! then ihe wifh*d her beauties nere had been 

Renown'd ; that ilie had nere at Court beene feene: 

Nor too much pleasM enamourM Henry's eye. 

While thus Ihd fadly mus'd, a ruthfuU cry ^ 

Had pi^rc*ci her tender eare, and in the found 

Was nam'd ((he thought) unhappy Rofamund. 

(The cry was utterM by her grieved Mayde, 

From whom that clew was taken, that betray'd 

Her Ladyes life), and while flie doubting fear'd. 

Too foone the fatall certainty appeared ; 

For with her traine the wrathfull Queene was there; 

Oh ! who can tell what cold and killing feare 

Through every part of Rofamund was Itrooke ? 

The rofie tincture her fweete cheekes forfooke. 

And, like an ivory ilatue did flie (how 

Of life and motion reft^ had fhe beene £> 

Transformed indeede, how kind the fates hadbecne. 

How pitifull to her ? cay, to the Q^cene ? 

Fa Etdn 
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Even fhe hcrfclfc did fccmc to entertaine 
Some ruth ; but ftrait Revenge returned againc. 
And fiird her furious breaft, *• Strumpet (quoth flic), 
I neede not I'peake at all ; my fight may be 
Enough expreffion of my wrongs, and what 
The confequence muft proove of luch a hate. 
Hcere, take this poyfon'd cup (for in her hand 
A J>oyfonMcup ftie had), and doe not Hand 
To parley now : but drink it prefently, 
Or elfe by tortures be. refulv'd to dye. 
Thy doome is fet." Pale trembling Rofamund 
Receives the cup, and kneeling on the ground : 
When dull amjizement fomewhat had forfookc 
Her bteaft, thus humbly to the Qiieene flie fpoke* - . 
** I dare not hope you fliould fo farre relent^ 
Great Qneene, as to forgive the 'puniAinient 
That to my foule oftcnce is juftly due. 
Nor will I vainely plead excufe, to (lievv 
By what Urong arts I was at firft betray M, 
Or tell how many fubtle fnares were lay M 
To catch mine honour. Thefe, though nere fo true^ 
Can bring no recompence at all to you, 
Nor juil excufe to my abhorred crime. 
Indead of fuddaine death, I crave but time. 
Which ftiall be ftild no time of life but death. 
In which I may with my condemned breath, 
While gfiefe and pennance make me hourely dye-, 
Tourc oiU my prayers tor your profperity : 
Or take revenge on this oficndiog face. 
That did procure you wrong, and my difgracc. 
Make poyfonous leprofies orefpread my Ikinne ; 
And punifli that, that made your Henry (innc^ 
Better content mil fuch a vengeance give 
To you ; that he (liould loath me whilcft I live. 
Then that he (liould extend (if thus 1 d;e) 
Hii railing pity to my memory,. 
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And you be forc*d to fee, when I am dead, 

Thofe teares, perchance, which he for me will (lied : 

For, though my worthlcffe lelfe deicrve from him 

No teares in death ; yet when be weighs my crime. 

Of which heknowes how great a part was his, 

And what I fuifer as a facrifice 

For that offence, 'twill grieve his foul to be 

The caufc of fuch a double tragedy." 

" No more (reply 'd the furious Queenc) ; have done ; 
Delay no longer,, leall thy choyce be gone, 
And that a fterner death for thee remaine." 
No more did Rofamund entreat in vaine ; 
But forced to hard neceffity to yield, 
Drunkeof the fatal potion that Ihe held. 
And with it entcr*d the grimme tyrant Death : 
Yet gave fuch refpite, that her dying breath 
Might begg forgiveneffe from the heavenly throne, , 

And pardon thole that her deilru<^ioi> 
Had doubly wrought. •* Forgive, oh Lord, faid (he. 
Him that difhonour'd, her that murdered me. 
Yet let me fpeak, for truth's fake, angry QiJeene ; 
If you had fpar'd my life, I might have beene 
In time to come th' example of your glory ; 
Not of your ihame, as now ; for when the ilory 
Of haplefs Rofamund is read, the bed 
And holyefl people, as they will deteft 
My crirne, and call it foule, they will abhorre. 
And call unjuft the rage of Elianor, 
And in this a6t Of yours it will be tl^ought 
King Henry's forrow, not hjs love you fought.'* 
And now fo farre ^e wnom -s force ajTail'd ^ 

Her vitall parts, that life; with language fail'd. 
That well-built palace where the Graces made 
Theire chiefe abode, where-thoufand Cupids plaid 
And cowch'd their fliafts, whofe ftni<aure did delight 
^V'n Nature's felfe, is now demoliih'd quite, 

F 3 Ntrc 
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Nere to be raisM againe ; th' untimely flroake 

Of death, that pretious cabinet has broake. 

That Heniy's pleafed heart fo long had held* 

With fuddaine mourning now the houfe is fill'd ; 

Nor can the Qjieene*8 attendants, though they fearc 

Her wrath, from weeping at that iight forbeare* 

By rough north blafts fo blooming rofes fade s 

So cruihed falls the Lilly's tender blade. 

Her hearfe at Godflowe Abbey they cnterrc. 

Where fad and lading monuments of her 

For many yeeres did to the world remaine. 

Nought did the Queene by this dire (laughter gaine 

But more her Lord's difpleafure aggravate ; 

And now when he returh'd in profperous ftatci|^ ^ 

Thi« adtwas caiife, together with that crime 

Of railing his unnaturall fonnes 'gainft him. 

That ihe fo long in prifon was detain'd, 

^nd whileft he lived, her freedome never gainM. 

Reigne of Henry II, 
Bt 5. by Th. Mat. 
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Cleopatra with the Asps before her debating op 
her own Deftru^tion. 



A' 



ND here I fecrificc tbefe arms to Death, 
That \u&, late dedicated to delights : 
OiF'riiig i^p for my laft, this laft of breath. 
The compliments of my Lotc's deareil ritea/* , 
.With that flie bares her arm, and offer makes. 
To touch her death, yet at the touch withdraws. 
And feemiog more to fpeak, occaiiOD takes. 
Willing to die, and willing too to paufe. 

Look how a Mother at her Son's departing. 
For fome far voyage, bent to get him feme. 
Doth entertain him with an idle parling. 
And ftill doth fpeak, and Ml fpeaks but the famci 
I^ow bids farewell, and now recalls him back. 
Tells what was told, and bids again farewel. 
And yet ag^iii recalls ; for ilill doth lack 
Something that love would fain, and cannot telL 
Pleas'd he ihould go, yet cannot let him go. 
So ihe, altho* Ihe knew there was no way 
But this, yet this (he could not handle fo, ' 
But ihe mufi fhew that life defir'd delay. 
Fain would ihe entertain the time as now. 
And now would fein that Death would fieze upon her, 
Whilfl I might fee pre&nted in her brow 
The doubtful combat try'd 'twixt Life and Hbnour* 
Life bringing legions of freih hopes with her, 
Arm*d with the proof of Time, which yields we lay 
Comfort and help to fuch as do refer 
. All unto h'ui>, andean admit delay. 
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But Honour fcorning Life, \o forth lea^s he 

Eright Immortality in fliining armour : 

thorough the rays of w^ofe clear glory, (he 

Might fee Life's bafenefs, how much it might harm her, 'Z 

2Be%ies, ihe fayr whole armies of Reproaches, 

And bafe Difgrades, Furies fearful fad. 

Marching wiih Life, and Shame that ilfll incnoaches 

Upon her face, in bloody colours clad. 

Which reprdentments feeing, worfe than Death, 

She deem'd to yield to Life, and therefore chofe 

To render ail to Honour, heart and breath ; ' 

And that with fpeed, left that her inward foes, 

Falfe Flefh and Blood, joyning with Life and Hope, 

Should mutiny againft her refolution, 

And to the end ihe would not give them fcope. 

She prefently proceeds to th' execution ; 

And fharply blaiming of her rebel powers, 

*« Falfe Flefh, (faith ihe), and what doft thou confpirc 

With Caefar too, as thou wert none of ours,* 

To work my fliamc and hinder my defire ? 

Wilt thou retain in dofure of thy veins,.* 

That Enemy, bafe Life, or let my good I 

No, know there is a |;reater Power conftrains. 

Than can be countercheck'd with fearful blood. 

For to the mind that's great, nothing feems great : 

And feeing Death to be the laft of woes. 

And Life laftingdifgrace, which I Ihall get, 

What do I lofe, that have but life to lofe ? 

Tragedy of Cleopatra, Aa. /. Sc.L 
Daniel's Poet, Works, Edit. 1718. 
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A Ladle being wronged by falfe fufped, and 
alfo wounded by the durance of her Hufl>an3, 
dooth thus bewray her gricfe. 



/^ IV E me my lute in bed now a$ 1 lie, 
^^ And'locke the doores of mine unliickie bower: 
So (hall my voyce in moornfull verfe defcrie 
The fecret fmart whych caiifeth me to lower : 
Refound you, walles, an eccho to my mone ; ^ 
And thoUy co]dl>edy wherein I lie alone. 
Bear witneflfe yet what reft thy lady takes, • 
When, others iteepe whych may enjoy their makes. 

In prime of youth when Cupid kindled fire. 
And warm'd my wilj wyth flames of fervent love ; 
To fprther forth the fruit of my dcfire. 
My friends devifde thys meane for my behove. 
They made 'a match according to my mind, 
And caft a fnare my fanfie for to blind : 
Short tale to make, the deed was almpft done 
Before I knew whych way the worke begone. 



And 



76 PATHETIC PIECES. 



DORACLES AND DAPHLES, a TALE. 



KING Aganippus, ere his death, had with his Lords de- 
creed ■ • - ••....• 
His onely daughter Daphles fhould in Empire him fiicceed. 
A fairer' Ladieliv'd not^therf, and now her like doth lack, ^ 
And Natoi'^, thhike I, never will a fefcbnrd (he fcdiibpa<ft. 
The King intombed, Dalles of his fcept^r w^ poffeil : 
And one there was, a Noblefnfslh, that could it not dffgeil ; 
Who (for he was of fame 'dnd fotce*) did bid her battailc, and 
In doubtfull end of viaorie their tivill quafrds.ftsnd; 
.At length the Argive Maiden Queene Ihe Doracles fubdued : 
But (Cicus) of this ftratagem*i*tragedie enfued. 
JiIoW loves, not launces'.caihe in ure, the man that loft the 

day, 
And lies in chaines, left her in cares, her conquefi was his 

pray. 
Full often did flic blame herfclfe for loving him her foe, 
But oftner thought flie it more blame not to have erred fo. 
Thus whom in campe (he loathed iate> in chaines (be loved 
' now. 

And thought him fure, becaufe fo fure. To Princes prifoners 

bow. 
Thinks flie : and watching fitting time, unto the prifon went. 
Where at ihe dore of fuch his lodge a niany teares (he fpenti, 
But cntring, wheh her eyc$ beheld the image of her hart. 
To her flill peefelefle, though his bands had altred him in 
' part, 

She 
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et then a^ 

Lt in her > 

place. J 



She calling downe her baflifull eyes flood fencelet then a^ 

fpace, 
Yeat what her tonguelcfle love adjortfd was ektant in 

. face ; , 

And now the goaler left to her the prifoner and the i 

** Then, cheering careftill j;)oracle8, let it fuffice (quoth (he) 
That I repent me of thy bands, and fi-ankly ict thee free : 
And let th^t grace, grace out the reft (for more remaines bc^ 

hind 
Then, being faid, may decent ieeme to fuch as £iults will 

find) 
Myfelfe, my land, my love, my life, and all what {o if 

mine 
PofTcile: yet love, and fave my life, that now have iaved 

thine.'* 
Then, fowiies flie at his fallen feete, that yet abode ia 

thrall : 
Which to avoid, he faintly rubs his liver on his gall : 
And with his hand, not with his heart, did reare her finking 

downe, * 

And faining to approve her choife, had promife of thf 

crowne. 
But neither crowne, nor coimtrie's care, nor (he (worth 

all the reft) 
Nor grace, nor ducie, reconcile whom envie had pofleft« 
No Iboner was he got at large» and wealth fuppli'd hit 

lack. 
But he to feeke her ov6ithrow to torren aids did pack, 
pemaund not how the wronged Qneene difgefted fuch> her 

wrong, 
But a&e jf die, the tidings tolde, to heare them liv*d i^ 

long. 
She livM indeede, yet fowned 6ft, and fownmg overpaftf 
from her miftempered head (he teares her lovely treiTet 

fuft. 



And 
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And beateth on her ivorie orefts, and cafis her on the 

ground* 
And wrings her hands^ and fcricheth out, and flingeth up 

anddowne. 
Her Ladies pittyiog.her diilrefle had got their Qaeene to 

reft: 
From wheoceforth outward fignte^ and fighs her inward 

griefe expreft : 
Her fparing djet» ieldome, il^pe» h^r £ieoce» and what not^ 
Had fraxn'd her now right Lover-like, when thus to him flic 

wrot, , » , • • . 

** What fault of mine hath caus'd thy flight doth reft in 

dovides to ine, 
But faultles have I heard of none, and faultie may I be. 
Yet nxk niy fcepter j but my felfe^ have kingly Suters fought: > 
Did all amiife, fave thou alone, that fetteft boith at naught? V 
At nought^ faid I ? yda well I faid, becaufe fo eaiily cought. } 
One crime biit cite, and I for it will ihead a million tearjcs : 
And to be penitent of faults with it a pardon beares. 
Ah, Doraeles, if our eztreames, thy malice and my love. 
The formers ever ill fhall not the latters good remove. 
I bear thou doft frequent the warres, and war thou wilt with 

mee, * 

Forgetful! that. my Argive men impatient warriours bee : 
Sweet, hailard not the fame to fword that Love doth warrant 

thee, 
Ech fpeare that (hall but crofie thy helme hath force to craefe 

my hart : 
But if thou bleede, of that thy blood my fainting foule hath 

part. 
With thee I live, with thee I dye, with thee I Ic^e or gaine. 
Live ikfe therefore, for in thy life confifts the lives of twaine* 
Moft wifely valiant are tbofe men that backe their armed 

ftecds 
Jn beaten paths, oVe boorded tylthes to break their ftaffe-liko 

reeds ; ' / 

Wheaitv 
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Whcare not the dint of wouiiding launce, but fonoc devife rf 

iove, ' ' 

S^ns danger, hath fufficient wait their manhoods to appiti?e» 
Wheare braVe alpefts of lovely Danies Tantara to the fight, 
Whofe formes perhaps are weg'd in harts, when favours wa|^ 

in fighti 
VVheareas the VKlor^s prize is praiibi and ttlimpets found edi 

blow', 
\Vheare ail is well, that f^ems but well, in courage or in 

Ihow. 
Wfaeare Ladies /d'offe theii* ChatnpionS helm<;s, and kiA 

wheare tie^vferi hid^ 
And parlie under ddhapies how well or ill they did* 
•Retire therefore, fweet-heart retire: or, if thou wUt h^ 

arm'd, 
Then fight as ^thefe, where all things make that all dcape 

unharm*d. 
Such manhood is a merriment : things prefent are regarded : 
Not perillous wounds in warre^ but here wats "periil is re* 

warded. 
In few, the warres are full of woes, but here even wdrds of 

warre, 
Have braver grace then works themfelvesr, fbr courts frooi 

canipes be far. 
Than are the valiant, who more vaine ? than cowards wb^ 

more wife ? 
Not men that travell Pegafus, but Fortune's fooles doe rifc» 
Methinks I fee how churlifli lookes eftrange thy chcercfuU 

face, 
, Methinks thy geftures, talke, and gate, have chaog'd their 

wonted grace : ' 

Methinks thy fometimes nimble limbs with armour now aro' 

lame : 

JMcthink* I fee how fears deforme where fwordf before did 

maime: 

Ifcf 
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I ice thee faint with Summer*8 heat, and droup with Wbter's ^ 
,, ' cold: I 

I Sst thee not the fame thou art, for young thou feemeft V 

old:. : I 

I fee not, but my foule doth feare, in fight thou art too bold. J 
I forrow laftly, to hare feene whom now I Wifli to fee, 
Becaufe I fee Love's OratreiTe pleads tediouily to thee. 
Jf words, nor weepings, love, nor Imes, if eafe, nor toyle in 

fight, 
Jlffay waifie thee from a pleafing ill, yet come thou to my figbt : 
Perchance ray prefence may dilTwade or partnerihip delight. 
But wo am I, dead paper pleads, a fenceleffe thing of woe : 
rlj cannot weepe nor wring the hands, but fay that ihe did fo ; 
And faieth fo uncredited, or if, then thought of code : 
.Th^, thus, becauie not paffionate, to paper failes remorfe* - 
^that my griefes^ my fighes, and teares ipight muHer to tfay 

. viewe, 
The woes, not words, then paine, not pen, ihould vouch my 

writing true. 
Yeat fare thou well, whofc fare-well brings fuch fare-ill unto 

me; 
t Thy fare-well lacks a welcome home, and welcome (halt thou 
be." 
Thefe lines, fubfcribed with her name, .when Ooracles did 
viewe, 
He was fo far from liking them, that loathing did enfue. 
: And, leafl that hope (hould eafe her heart, or he not ieetne 

unkinde, , 
In written tables he to her returned thus his miude. 
«* The befl of bees doe bear, bcfide fweet hony, fmarting 
.. ., ftings. 

And Beautie doth not want a baite that to repentance brings. 
Content thee, Daphles, Mooles take mads, but men know 

Mooles to catch, 
And ever wakes the Dawlian Bird to ward the iloe-wormes 
. ^ watch. 

I have 
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I have penisMi I wot not what, a fcrole^ forfooth, of love, . 
As if to Dims in his tent (hould Cupid bad his glov^. 
A challenge proper to fuch fottes as you would falhion.me, 
fiut I difdaine to talke of (6ve, much more in love to be. 
Nor thinke a Queene, in cafe of love, iliould tie me to confent^ 
But holde the contrarie more true, and it no confequent : 
For perfons muft in paffions jumpe, els Love it proveth lame i 
Nor thinke I of a Woman's graimt, but as a Woer's game. 
Your fex withftands not place and fpeach ; for be (he bafe or 

hie, 
A Woman's eye doth guide her wit, and not her wit her eye. 
Then fenceles is he, having fpeach, that bids not for the bed; 
Ev'n carters Malkins will diidaine when gentrie will difgeft. 
The better match the braver mart, and willinger is fought t 
And willing iute hath bell event ; fo Vulcan Venus cought. 
I argue not of her eftate, but fe.t my reft on this ; 
That opportunitie can win the coyeft (he that is. 
Then he that rubs her gamelbme vaine, and tempers toyea 

with arte, 
ferings love thatfwimmeth at, her eyes to dive into her ^la^t. 
But lince the beft, at befl is bad, a (hrow orelfe a (heepe, 
Jufl none at all are beft of all, and I from all will keepe. 
Admit I come, and come I then becaufe I. come to thee ? 
No, when I come, my comming is contrarie fights to fee. 
My leifure ferves me not to love till fi(h as falcons flie, 
Till fea (hall flame, till funne (hall freefe, till mortall men not 

die, 
And rivers, climing up their bankes, (hall leave their ehan- I 

nels dry. J 

When thele (hall be, and I not be, then may I chance to lovc^ 
And then the flrangell change will be that 1 a Lover prove. 
Let bevers hide, not bu(res hurt, my lips for lips unfit : 
Let (karted limbes, not carefull loves, to honor honor get* 
I (korne a face effeminate, but hate his bailarde mmde 
That, borne a man, prepo(lcroufly by arte doth alter kinde : 
YoL. L G With 



1 
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With fingen» ladie-likei with lockes, with lookesy and gaudir 

in print, . 
With fafhions barbing formeles beards, and Tobes that brooke 

no linty 
With fpcarc in wrcft, like painted Mars, fi-om thought of^ 

battaile free, 
With gate^ and gnce, and every gaude> fo womanly to fee. 
As not in naturey but in name, their manhood feend^s to bee. 
Yea fooner then that maiden heares bud on his boyiih chinne, 
The furie of thfe fierie God doth in the foole beginne* 
And yeat to winne, whom would be Wonne, thefe vow with 

lefler fpeed, 
"^hen might be wun a towne of wane, the crbppe not worth 

the feede. 
But let them travaiie till they tire, and then be ridde for jaides. 
If gamefters faire, if fouldiers milde, or lovers true of maides ? 
Who love in fporte, or^lcave in fpight, or if they ftoupe to 

Iner, 
Their kindnes mult have kindely ufe ; faults onely make them 

fuer. 
Did fancie ? no, did furie ? yea, hang up the Thradan Maide, 
The wonders feven (hould then be eyght, could love thee fo 

perfwaide. 
But love or hate, fare ill or well, I for,ce not of thy fare ; 
My welcome, which thou doeft preten4y fhall prove a thank* 

lefs care.*' 
When Daphles heard him fo unkind^ (he held herfelfe 

accurfl ; 
And little lacked of fo well but that her heart did burfl ; 
And wheare fhe read the churliflx fcroie, (he fell into^a fbwne, 
But, brought againe^ upon a bed herfelfe fhe cafleth downe. 
Not rifing more : and fo her love and life together end : 
' Or (if I fo may geiTe) in death her foule didlive his friend- 
The Queene enterr'd, and obbit kept (as (he in charge cSd 

give) 
A Knight was fhipt to Calidon, wheare Dorades did live« 

To 
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To offer him, as her bequeft, the Argive throne and crowne. 
Not that we force, or feare (xjuoth he) thy favour or thy frowne 
We move this peace, or make thee Prince, but Daphles fwore 

us fo, 
Who, loving more then thou could'ft hate, nor liv'd nor died 

thy foe. 
And is (he dead (quoth Doracles) that lived t^ my wrong? 
I gladly doe accept the newes, expeded for of long. 

The Lord and Legate were imbarkt, and fhip. ran under 

faile, 
Untill the. Argive flrond the mariners did haile* / 
To Daphles, by adoption, theare inthronized a King, 
He divers yeares good fortiuie had fucceffiye in each things 
All friends,, no foes, all wealth, no want, .flill peace and 

. never ftrife. 
And what might feeme an earthly heaven to Doracles was rife, 
A fubjedt, but a Nobleman, did ritchly feaft the King, 
And after meat prefented him with many a fight and thing. 
Theare was a chamber in the which, portraicdto the quick. 
The pidure of Queene Daphles was j and deepely did it prick 
The King his confcience, and he thought her like did not re** 

maine : 
So whom her perfon could not pearce, her pidure now did* 

paine. 
Akiffing Cupid, breathing love into her breaft, did hide 
Her wandring eies, whilft to her hart his hand a Death did 

guide ; 
Nonmofrens moriorj for the mott, inchafed was befide* 
Her curtiile and his contempt he calleth then to minde. 
And of her beautie in himfelfe he did a chaos iinde. 
Recalling eke his late degree, and reckoning his defart 
He could not thinke (or faintly thought) his love to fterne 

, her heart ; 

And to the Maker of the feafl, did fuch his thought; 

part, 

G a V* And 
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** And doubles your Grace (the feafler faid) if Daphles 

lov'd or no ? 
1 wifli (I hope I wifh no ha'rme) (he had not loved fo, 
Or you more liked than you did, then (he had lived yet : 
To what her latefl ipeech did tend I never fliall forget. 
Myfelfe, with divers noblemen, whofc teares bewraid our care, 
Was prefent, when her dying tongue of you did thus declare ; 
My hap (quoth flie) is fimply bad that cannot have, nor hope ; 
Was ever wretch (l wretch except) hel'd to fo Ikant a fcope ? 
1 fee him rove at other markes, and I unmarkt to be : 
I finde my fault, but follow it, whileft death doth followe me. 
Ah death (my Lords), defpaire is death, and death nciuft 

ranfome bliflc, 
Such ranfome pteafeth Doraclcs, and Daphles plianf is* 
Not bootlefs then (iince breathles ftrait) fwcet Love dotft 

flames contrive. 
The which fliall burne me up at once that now dobumc alive. 
Alas (then did flie paufe in teares), that Doracles were by, ^ 
To take it from his eies, not eares, that I for him doe die ; S- 
At leaft, perhaps, he would confefle my love to be ho lie. J 
But (Want-wit I) oflfenfive fights to Doracles I crave j 
Long live, deare Hart, not minding mewhen I am laid in grave. 
And you (my Lords), by thofe lame Goddes, whofc fight I 

hope anon, 
I conjure that ye him inveft your King when I am gon. 
A lonely fay 1 livd and died to him a Lover true, 
And that my parting ghoft did found, fweeU Doracles adue. 
A figh concluding fuch her words, flie clofed up her eye ; 
Not one of us, beholding it, that feemed not to die. 
Thus to your Grace I leave to geflc how tragick-Daphles died ; 
In love, my lord', yea loving you, that her of love denied." 
The'pidlure, and this fame dilcourfc afford fufficient woe 
To him, that, maimed in his mmde, did to his pallace <yoc. 
Theare Doracles did fet abroach a world of things forgot ; 
What meaneft thou, man ? (ah frantick man) how art thou 

ovcrfliot 

(He 



PATHE-TIC PIECES. 8^ 

(He faid) to hate the fubftance then, and love the fhadow now. 
Her painted boord, whofe amorous hart did breake w^ilft I 

pot bow ? 
And could'ft thou, churlifh wretch, contemn the love of fuch 

a Queene ? 
O Gods, I gi-aunt for fuch contempt I juflly bide your teene. 
H^r onely beautie (worthy Jove, that now on me hath power) 
Was Worthie of farre worthier love, without a further dower. 
But gaze thou on her, fenceles figne, whofe felfe thou mad'ft 

thy pray, 
And gazing perifli ; for thy life is debt to her decay. 
Time going on, greefe it grew on^ of dolour fprung difpaire. 
When Doracles to Daphles tombe did fecretly repaire : 
Thearc (teares a preface to the reft) thefe only words he- 

fpake ; 
•** Thy Love was loffe,for lolTe my life in recompenfe do take. 
Dear Daphles j** fo a daggers flab a Tragedie did make. 

Albion's England, by W, Warner, 
Chap. 9. Edit. 1602. Lond, 
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An ode to M a R S. 



G 



fierce and furioui God ! whofe harmefull harto 
Rejoiceth moft to (hed the giltleffe Wood : _ 
AVhofe heatUe will doth all the world fubvert. 
And doth envy the pleafaunt merry moode 
Of our cftate that eifl in quiet ftoode ; 
Why doft thou thus our harmleffe towne annoy 
Which niightie Bacchus governed in joye ? 

Father of warre and death ! that doft remove 
With wrathfull wrecke froni^wofuU mother's breaft 
The friiftie pledges of her tender love ; 
. So graunt the vJods, that for our final reft, 
Dame Venus^' pleafaunt lookes may charm thee beft» 
Whereby when thou (hall all amazed ftand. 
The Iword may fall out of tny trembling hand. 

And thou maift prove fome other way full well 
The L)loudie proweflc of thy mightie fpeare, 
Wherewith thou raileft ti om the depths of Hell 
The wrathfull fprites of all the Furies there. 
Who, when they wake, doe wander everie where, 
And never reft to raunge about the coaftes, 
T* enrich tbeir pi^with fpoUes of damned glioftesr 



And 
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And when thou haft our fields forfaken thus, 
Let cniell Difcorde bear thee companie, . -" 
Engirt with fnakes, and ferpents venomous. 
E'en (he, that can with red rermillion dye 
TJie gladfome greene, that floiuiftiM pleafantly, 
And make the greedy ground a drinking cup, 
To fup the blood of murder'd bodies up. 

locafla, A& II. Scene the laft. 

Gafcoigne's Poems, Edit. 1577. 



ODE TO CONCORD. 
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Bliflcful Concord, bred in facred breft 
Of hym that rules the reflleffe-rolling fkie. 
That to the earth, for man's alTured ref^ 
From height of heavens vouchfafeft downe to fiie ! 
In thee alone the mightie power doth lie, 
With fweete accorde to keepe the frowning llarres, 
And everie planet els, from hurtful warrcs. 

In thee, in thee, fuch noble vertue bydes. 
As may commaund the mightieit Gods to bend 
From thee alone fuch fugred frendfhip (lydes 
As mortall wights can fcarcely comprejiend. 
To greateft ffrife thou fe>ft^eliteful end 
O holy Peace, by thee are orilyfound 
The paffing joyes that eyefie where aboimd ! 

G 4 , Thou 
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Thou only thou, through thy celeftiall might, 
Didfl iirft of all the heavenly pole devide 
From th*old confufed heap, that Chaos hight : 
• Thou madfte the Sunrje, the Moone, the Starres, to glyde 
With ordrcd courfe, about this World io wyde : 
Thou haft ordaynde Dan Tytans Aiming light 
By dawne of day to change the darkfome night. 

When tra6t of time rcturnes the lufty Vcr 
By thee alone the buds and bloflbms fpring. 
The fields with flours be ganiiflit every where. 
The blooming trees aboundant fruite doe bring, 
The chereful byrdes do melodiQufly doe fing : 
Thou doeft appoynt the crop of fummer's feede, 
For man's releefe, to ferve the Winter's neede. 

Thou doft infpire the hearts of princely peers 
By providence proceeding from above, 
In ilowring youth to^choofe their proper feere* ' 
With whom they live in league of lailing love. 
Till fearfull death doth Hitting life remove ; , 
And looke howe falte to death man payes his du^ { 
So faft agayne doeft thou his ftock renue, 

By thee, the bsfeft thing advanced is ; 

Thou every where jioeil graffe fqch golden peace, 

As fillet h m^i^ with more than earthly bUfle : 

The Earth by thee doth yeelde her fweete incrcafc, 

At beck ot thee ai bloody difcords ceale. 

And mightieft realmes in quyet do remayne. 

Whereas thy hand doth hold the royali rayne. 

Ipcafta, a 1 ragedy, by G. Gafcojgne, 
A(5t 4, Scene the laft. Edit. 1577. 
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Matilda the Fair, after refilling the importuni- 
ties of icing John, who had difgraced and ba- 
nifhed her Father, retires to the Abby of Dun- 
Mc:w, and is there poifon'd by an Affaffin from 
the King. — Matilda fpeaks. 



f T7 H E R E I alone, and to his tale expos'd, 
' (Afr one to him a willing ear that lent) 

Himlelf to'mc he but too loon diiclos'd, 

And who it was that thither had him lent. 

From point to point relating his intent; 

Who, whilft I flood Uruck dumb with this invafion, 
He thus purfues me ftrongly with perfualion. 

«* Hear but (faith he) how, blindly thou doft err. 

Fondly to doat upon thine own j>erfe(^ion, 

When as the king thee highly will prefer. 

Nay, and his power attendeth thy protedlion j 

So indilcreetly furt not thy election, 
To fluit that in a melancholy cell. 
Which in a Court ordained was to dwell. 

Yet farther think how dang'rous is his offer, 
]f thy negleft do carelelly abufe it : 
Art thou not mad, that thus do'fl fee ^ coffer 
Fiird up with gold, and proffer'd, to refufe it ? 
So far that thou want'fl realon to excufe it, 

Thyfelf condemning in thine own good hap, 

Spilling the treafure call into thy lap. 

Wrong 
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Wrong not thy fairyoath, nor the world deprive 
Of thefe rare parts which nature hath thee lent, 
*Twere pity thou by niggardife fhould*ft thrive, 
Whofe wealth by waxirf^ craveth to be fpent ; 
For which, thoii of the wifeft llialt be fiient. 

Like to fome rich Churl hoarding 'up his pelf, / 
Both to wrong others, and to ftarve himfelf. 

What is this vain and idle Reputation, 

Which to the fhew you feeniingly refped? 

Only the weaknefs of idiagination. 

Which in conclufion worketh no effect. 

And leffer can the worlhipers proted : 

That only ftandeth upon fading breath, 

And hath at once the being and the death: / 

A fear that grew from doating Superflition, 

To which your weak xrcdulity is prone, - -i 

And only fince maintained by tradition, 

Into our ears impertinently blown, , 

By folly gathered, as by error fown; 

- Which us flill threatning hindreth our defires. 
Yet all it fhews yxs be but painted fires. 

Perfuade thyfelf this Monaftry to leave, 
Which Youth and Beauty juftly may forfake ; 
Do not thy Prince of thofe high joys bereave, ' 
Which happy him, more happy thee may make. 
Who fends me elfe thy life away to take: 

For dead to him if needfly thou wilt prove. 

Dye to thyfelf, be biary'd with his love." 

Rage, which refum'd the likenefs of his face, 
Whofe eye feem'd as the bafililk to kill ; 
The horror of the folitary place, 
Seing fo fit wherein to work his will, 
And at the inftant he my life to fpill ; 

All feem'd at once my overthrow to further. 

By fear difluaded menaced by murther. 
3 • . In 
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In this fo great and peremptory trial. 

With llrong temptations fundry ways afflicted. 

With many a yielding, many a denial. 

Oft-times acquitted, often- times convi6led. 

Terror before me lively flood jdipided ; 
When as it was, that but a little breath 
Gave me my life^ or fent me to my death. 

But foon my foul had gathered up her powers^ 
. Which m this need might friend-like give her aid. 
The refolutioa of fo many hours, 
Wherein herfelf fhe confidently (lay'd, 
In lier diflrefs, whofe helps together lay'd, 

Making the ftate which fhe maintained good, 

Expeli'd the fear ufurping on my blood. 

And my lock'd tongue did liberally inlarge. 
From thofe ftri6t limits wherein long confin'd . 
Care had it kept, my bofom to difcharge, 
And my left fpirits their wonted ftrength affign'd, 
Into mine eyes which coming as refin'd, 

Moft bravely there mine honour to maintain, 
Checkt his prefumption with a coy difdain. 

Who finding me inviolably bent. 

And for niy anfwer only did abide ; 

Having a poifon murdVing by the fcent, 

If to the organ of that fenfe apply'd, . 

Which for the fame, when fitteft time he fpy'd. 
Into my noftrils forcibly did ftrain, 
Which in an inftant wrought my deadly bane. 

With his rirde touch my vail diforder'd then, 
My face difcovering, my delicious cheek 
Tindted with crimfon, faded foon again. 
With fuch a fweetnefs as made death feem meek, 
And was to him beholding it mofl like 

A little fpark extinguifh'd to the eye, 

That glows agains 'ere fuddenly it dye. 

And 
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And whim thereat amazed he doth ftand, 
Wherein he then fuch excellency faw. 
Ruing the fpoil done by his fatal hand. 
What naught before, him this at laft could awe. 
From his ftern eyes as thoui;h it tears would draw, 
Which wanting them, wax'd fuddenly as dead^ 
Grieving for mc that they hkd none to (hed. 

When life grown faint, hies laftly to my heart. 
The only fort to which Ihe had to take, 
Feeling cold death to feize on every part, > 
A ftrong invalion inllantiy to make : 
Yet er/B flie fliould me utterly forfake. 

To him who fadly flood me to behold. 
Thus in mild words my grief I did unfold* 

** Is this the gift the King on me beftows. 
Which in this fort he fends thee to prefent me ? , 
I am his friend, what gives he to his foes, 
If this in token of his love he fent me ? • 
But 'tis his will, and mull not difcontent me : 
Yet after, fure, a proverb this will prove. 
The gift King John beftow'd upon his Love. 

When all that face in memory are fet. 
And by their ftatues, their atchievements done, 
Which won abroad, and which at home did get. 
From fon to fire, from fire again to fon, 
Grac*d with the fpoils that glorioufly they won: 
Oh ! that of him it only fliould be faid, 
This was King John, the murth'rer of a maid ! 

Oh ! keep it fafely from the mouth of Fame, 
That none do hear of his unhallow'd deed ; 
Be fecret to him, and conceal his fliame, 
Lelt after-ages hap the fame to read. 
And that the letters fliewing it dobleed ! 

Oh ! let the grave mine innocency hold, 
Before of him this tyranny be told !** 



Thus 
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Thus haying fpoke, my forrows to aiTwagc, 
The heayy burthen of my penfive breafl. 
The poifon then that in my breaft did rage. 
His deadly vigour forcibly expreft. 
Not fuff 'ring me to ftand upon the reft, 

Longer for him it was no time to ftay i 

And Death call'd on, to haflen me away, 

Thus in my clofet being left alone, 
Upon the floor uncomfortably lying, 
The fa£t committed, and the murthrer gone. 
Arrived at the utmoft point of dying, 
Some of the Sifters me by chance efpying, 

Caird all the reft, that in moft woful plight 

Came to behold that miferable fight. 

Thus like a rofe by fome unkindly blaft, 

*Mongft many buds that round about it grow. 

The with'ring leaves improfp'roufly doth caft, 

Whilft all the reft their fovereign beauty (how : 

Amidft this goodly Sifter-hood even fo, 

Nipt^with cold death untimely did I fade, 
Whilft they about me piteous wailing made. 

And my fad foul upon her fiidden flight, 

So foon Ibrfaken of each feveraUfenfe, 

With'all the horror death co.;ld her aifright. 

Strongly difturbed at her parting hence, ' . 

All comfort fled her ; for her laft defence, 
Doth to her fpotlefs innocence betake her, 
Which left her not, when all the reft forlake her. 

To (hew our pleafures are but children's toys, 
And as mecre fliadows, or like bubbles pafs, 
As years increafe, fo waning are our joys, 
^ Forgotten as our favours in a glnfs, 
A very tale of that which never was : ' 

Even fo, Death us and our delights can fever. 
Virtue alone a'>ancIoneth us never. 

Legend of Matilda, by M. Drayton. 
Subfcrip. Edit. Foh 

RCBERT 
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Robert Duke of Normandy, Eldeft Son of 
William the Conqueror, and Heir to the 
Englifli throne, at his return from the Crusades 
on the Death of his brother William Rufus, 
who. had ufurp'd his Kingdom, is vanquilh'd by 
Henry the Firft, and confined a Prifoner in 
Cardiff Castle. 



A S bird in cage dcbarr'd the ufe of wings, ^ 

•*^ Her captivM life as Nature's chiefeft wrong. 

In doleful! dittie fadly fits and fings, 

And mournes her thralled libertie fo long, 

Till breath be fpent in many a fithfull fong : "^ 

Soheere captiv'd I many daics did fpend 
In forrowes plaint, till death my daies did end. 

Where as a prilbner, though I did remaine ; 

Yet did my brother grant this libertie, 

To quell the common fpeech, which did complaine 

On my diftrefle, and on his tyrannic, 

That in his parkes and forr^fls joyning by, 
When I did pleafe I to and fro might goe, 
Which in the end was caufe of all my woe. 

For on a time, when as Aurora bright 

Began to fcale heaven's fleepie battlement, 

And to the world difclofe her cheereful light, . 

As was my wont, I with my keeper went 

To put away my forowes diicontent j 

Thereby to eafc me of my captive care, 
' And folace my fad thoughts in th* open aire. 

Wandring 
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Wandring through forreft wide, at length we gaine 
A ftecpe cloud-kifling rocke, whofe horned crowne 
With proud imperiall looke beholds the maine, 
"Where Severn's dangerous wares run roling downed 
From th' Holmes into the feas, by Cardifie towne, 

Whofe quicke devouring fends fo dangerous beeo 
To thofe, that wander Amphytrites greene 2 

As there we ftood, the countrie round we ey'd 
To view the workmanlhip of Nature's hand, 
There flood a mountaine, from whofe weeping fide 
A brooke breakes forth into the low-lying land, 
Here lies a plaine, and there a wood doth ftand. 
Here paftures, meades, corn fields, a vale do crowne^ 
A cafllc here ihootes up, and there a towne. 

Here one with angle ore a filver ilreamc 
With baneful! baite the nibling filli doth feed, 
There in a plow'd-land with his paincfull teame. 
The plowman fweates, in hope for labour's meed : 

Heere fits a goathcard on a craggie rock. 
And there in fhade a (hepheard with his flock*/ 

The fweet delight of fuch,a rare profpedl 

Might yeeld content unto a carefull eye ; 

Yet downe the rock defcending in negledt 

Of fuch delight, the funne now mounting high; "" 

I fought the Ihade in vale, which low did lie. 

Where we repofde us on a gi*eene wood fide,, 

Afront the which a filver ftreame did glide- 
There dwelt fweet Philomel, who never more 
May bide the abode of mans focietie, 
Left that fome fterner Tereus then before, 
Who cropt the flower of her virginitie, 
Gainft her fliould plot fome fecond villanie ; 

Whofe dolefull tunes to mind6 did caufe me call 

The woefull ftorie of her former falL 
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The Rcdbrcaft, who ijn bufh fail by did (land 
As partner of her woes, his part did plie, 
For that the gifts, with which Autumnus hand 
Had grac'd the earth, by winter's wrath fliould die, 
From whofe ct)Id cheekes bleake Wafts began to flie. 
Which made me think upon my fummer paft 
And winters woes, which all my life Ihould laft. 

My Keeper with compailion mov'd to fee, 
How griefes impulfions in my breft did beate. 
Thus filence broke, *' Would God (my Lord) quoth he. 
This pleafant land, which Natures hand hath fet 
Before your eyes, might caufe you to forget 
Your difcontent, the objedl of the eye 
Oft times gives eafe to woes, which inward lie# 

Behold upon that mountains top fo fteepc. 
Which feemes to pierce the cloudes and kiHe the Ikie, 
How the gray ihepherd drives his flock of flicepe 
Downe to the vale, and how on rockes fall by 
The goates frilk to and fro for jollitie ; 

Give eare likewife unto thefe birds fweet fong^, 
And let them caufe you to forget your wrongs.'' 

To this I made replie ; *' Fond man, faid I, 
What under heav'n can flack th' increafmg woe, 
Which in my grieved hart doth hidden lie ? 
Of choice delight what object canit thou fliow. 
But from the light of it frcfli griefe doth grow ? • 
What thou didll whilome point at to behold. 
The lame the fummc of forrow doth inlbld. 

That gray coat Shepheard, whom from farrc we fee, 
1 liken unto thee, and thofe his flieepe 
Unto my wreatched fclf conipar'd may bee : 
And though that carefull paftor will not fleepe. 
When he from ravenous wolves his flock fliould keepe ; 
Yet here alas, in thrall thou keepeft mee, 
Vnii\[ that woolfc my biother hiingrie Lee. 

» Thofc 
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Thofe lhaghair*d goatet upon the craggie hfll. 

Which thou didft ihew, fee how they friike and pby, 

And everie where doe run-about at wiU ; 

Yea when the Lbn markes them for hi^ prey. 

They orer hills and rockes can flie away : 
But when that Lion fell ihali follow me 
To fhed my blood, O whither iball I flee ? 

Thofe fweet-voic'd birds, whofe aires thou doft con)mend| 

To which the echoing woods return replie. 

Though thee they pleafe, vet me they do o&nd : 

For vi^en I fee, how they do mount on hie. 

Waving their out-ftretcht wings at libertie ; 
Thendol thinke how bird-like in a cage 
My life I leade and griefe can never fwage." 

A Winter Night's Vifion, &c. 
byR.Niccols, 1610. See 
Mir. for Mag. 650, p. 65 3* 
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Richard the Second, diluted ^ the artifice, an$l 
overpowered by the Ambition of Henry Bo- 
xiNGBROKC, Duke of Lancastbr, makes his 
public entry inta Londoi?^ in the train of the 
latter, and is met by hrs young (^eea Isabei,, 
who fludiouily thrown herfeU in his> way. 



"1^ O W Ifebcl, the yomgf afflifted Queen, 

^ ( Whofc years had never Ihew'd her biji delights, 

Noriovely eyes before had ever feen 

Other than fmillingjoys, and joyful fights : 

fiorn great, matched great, liv'd great, and ever beea 

Partaker of the world's beft benefits) 

Had placM herfelf,^ hearing her Lord fhould paft 

That way, where flie unfech in fccret was 5 

Sick of delay, and longing to behold 
Her long-mifs*d Love in fearful jeopardiert 
To whom altho* it had in fort been told 
Of their proceeding, and of his furprize ; 
Yet thinking they would never be fo bold^ 
To lead their Lord in any fhameful wife ; 
But rather would condu^him as their King,. 
As feeking but the (Utt«!s re'K>rdering. 

Aad 
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And fohh flie looks, aiid ilotet ih? fqiumoft tt-^in ; 
Atid grieves to view feme there flie wilh'd not there* 
Seeing the Chief not come, flayt, looks agaio j 
And yet flie feed not Him that fhould a|)pear. 
Then back (lie (lands | an4 then deleft, aft fain 
Again to look, to fee if he were ncari 
At length a glittering troop far off flie fpies ; 
Perceives the throng, and hears the ftiout§ Arid Qridl* 

** Lo yoildet ! riow at length he comes, faith ftic ; 
Look, my good Womenj where he is in fight. 
Do you not fee him ? yonder, that is He I 
Mounted on that White Courfci', ail in white ; 
There whetc the thronging Troops of People be; 
I know him by his feat : he fits upright. 
Lo, now he bows ! dear Lord, with what fvveet gracl5 1 
How long have I long'd to behold that face ! 

what delight my heart takes by mine ey6 ! 

1 doubt me when he comes but fomething near, 

I {hall fet wide the window ■ ■ ■ ' what care I 

Who doth fee me, fo him I may fee clear ? 
Thus doth falfe joy delude her wrongfully 
(Sweet Lady I) in the thing flie held fo deart 
Fpr, nearer con>e, flie finds flie had miftook, 
4nd him flie mark'd was Heniy Bolingbfoke* 

Then Envy takes the place in her fvveet tyc3$ 

Where forrow had prepared herfelf a feat ; 

And words of wrath, from whence complaints fiiould rKt, 

Proceed from eagerlooks, and brows that threat : 

*• Traytor, ftith fhe ; Vft thou, that in this wife 

To brave thy Loird and King art made fo ^eat f 

And have mine eyes done unto'tne this wiong^ 

To Idpk QiK t)^9f for this flay'd I fo long ? 

Ha Ahl 
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Ah! haTetbqrgrdcMapeijur'dReklib? 
Well, for their error I will weep them out. 
And hate the tongue <lefird, that praisM my foe $ 
And loath the mind, that gare me not to doubt* 
What? ha^eladdc^flnmeuntormy woe? 
Ill look no more ——Ladies, \oek you about j 
And tell me if my Lord bein this train; 
Left my betraying eyes ihould err agun/' 

.And in this paffion turns herfelf away. 
The reft look all, and careful note each wight ; 
WhUft (he, impatient of the leaft delay. 
Demands again: ** And what ; not yet in fight? 
Where is my Lord: what ; gone fome other way ? 

I mufe at this ' ' ^ O God, grant all go right/* 

Then to the window goes again at laft. 
And fees tbt ehiefeft tiain of all was paft ; 

And fees not him her {ovi defir'd to fee : 
Aind yet Hope fpent makes her not leave to look* 
At hft her loye-quick eyes, which ready be, 
Faftens on one ; whom tho' (he never tooj^ 
CouTd be her Lord ; yet that (ad chear imch he 
Then fhew'd, his habit and his woful look. 
The grace he doth in bafe attire retain. 
Caused her (he could not from his fight refrain. 

•• What might He be, (he faid, that thus alone 
Rides penfive in this imiverlal joy ? 
Some I perceive, as well as we, do moan : 
All are het pleas'd with ev*j^ thing this day. 
It may be, he laments the wrong is done 
Unto my Lord, i^d grieves ; as well he may* 
Then he is fome of ours ; 9pd we of right 
Muil pity him,, that pities our fad plight. 



But 
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But ftay : is't not my Lord hiznfelf I fee ? 
In truth, if 'twere not for his bafe array, 
I verily fliould think that it were he : 
And yet his bafenefs doth a grace bewray. 
Yet God forbid '■' let me deceived be : 

And be it not' my Lord, altho' it may : 
Jiet my defire make vows agunft defire ; 
And let my fight approve my fight a liar. 

Let me not fee jxka but l;iim^f, a Kings 

For fo he left me -r-— - lb he did remove. 

This is not he — this feels fome other thiag; 

A paffio^ Qf difli^e, or elfe of kxvc. 

yes *tis he — -— that princely face dothbijgog 

The evidence of majcfty to prove i 

That face I have conferr'd which now I fec^ 

With that within my heart, and they agree." 

^ Thus a9 ihe flood aSi^f^fi, Bpd yet jn <jioubt; 
Wilhing to fee, what feen ihe gr^^4 ^ fee ; 
Having belief yet fain would be without ; 
Knowing, yet flriving not to know ^twas he : - 

Her heart relenting ; yet her bean fo flo^t, 
^s would not yield to think what was, could be ; 
Till quite conde^M by open proof of fight^ 
She mufl confefs, or elfe. deny the light. 

For vriiether Love m \ufR did fympathifei 
Or chance fo wrought to majiifefl her doubt ; 
^v'n jufl before where (he thus ^cret pries, 
He flays, and with clear face looks all about. 
• When (he — ** Tis O ! too true — I know his cyei : 
Alas ! it is my own dear Lord''— -<:ries out : 
^d with that cry finks down upon the floor; 
yJ4>undant grief lack'd words to utter more. 

H 3 Sgyow 
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Sorrow kjccps full pofleflion in her heart ; 

|iOcks it within ; flops up the way of breath j 

Shuts fenfcs out of door frbm ev'iy part j 

And to Iqng holds there, as it ha^ardeth 

Opprcfled nature, and is forc'd to part. 

Or elfe muft be cbnftraln'd to ftay vi^ith death t 

So by a figh it let? in fcnfe again, 

Ancl fenfe at length gives words leave to explain. 

Then like a torrejit had he'en ftopt before, 

Tears, fighs and words, doubled together ftow ; 

Confus'dly driving whieth^t- Hwiild do more, 

The true intelligence of Gi^ieFto (how. 

Sighs hinder*d words ; vvordi perifli*d in their ftdi'ei 

poth, intermifc'd iti one, togd'thet grow. 

One would do all ; the other more tfean*8 patt } 

Pcing both fent equal agents frbrti the heart. 

At length, when pad the fir ft of Sorrow's worft, 
^hen calm'd coniFuiion better form affords ; 
Her heart comnsahds, her iVords (hould pafs out firl^, 
And then her fighs fhould iiiterpoitit her words ; 
The whiles her eyes out into tfears (hould butlt. ' 
^his order with her forrow flie accords ; 
Which orderleft, all forru tf order brake ; 
So then began her wo^d^) and thu^ ilie fpiak^. 

•• What ! doft thou thus return again tq me i 
Arc thefe the triumph^ for thy vij?torics ? 
Is this the glory thou doft bring with thee. 
From that unhappy Iri(h entcrprife^ 
And have I made ib many vows to fee 
Thy fafe Yeturn, and fee thee in this wife ? 
Is this the look'd-for comfort thoti doft bring ; 
To come a Cajptive, thM went'ft put a King ? 



Ap«^ 
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And yet, dear Lqrd, tho* thy ittgnKicfiil Land 
Hath left thee thua ; yet 1 wiU take thy part. 
I do remain the ftnw, iiirfBr thy haod 5 
Thou ftill doft rule the Kihgd^ip of my heart i 
Ifall be loft, that^ovcramcbt duh ftaqd ; 
And that ihall ^e*cr frbm th3r rub depart. 
And fo thou be, I cw» not how thoH be-. 
Let greatnefs go, fo it go withpjitthcc. . 

And welcome cotor, liow-fo uafortunatej 
I will applau4.whitit ethers do de^pifer 
I love thee for thyfelf, not for thy 6t?t« : 
More thtn thyiiblf ii whnt without thee lie«{ 
Let that more go , if it be m thy fttCi; 
And haviog-bttt, thyfelf, it will ftilficc. 
I married was not to thy crown, but theei 
And thou, wixhout a carown, aU one to me* 

Bu't what do IbpXt lurking, idly fnoan^ 
And wail japajrt ; and in a iingle psirt 
Make fcveral grief? which (bould be both in one ; 
The touch being equal of each other's heart. 
Ah ! IHEO^ fwm- LjOfd, t^ou muft not jaoaa alone ^ 
For without me thou art not all t^iou art ; 
Nor my tears withoutthine ar^ fully tears, 
For thus unjoin'difqrrow but b^lf appears* 

Join then our plaints, and make«ur grief full grief; 
Our ftate being^.one, let us nat part our fisitfi ; 
Sorrow hath only this poor hare selie^ 
To be bemoan'd of f lAch as woful are. 
And ihould 1 rob thy^rief, and be the tbief^ 
To fteal a private part, and fev*ral ihare ; 
Pefrauding Ibirow pf her p6r£e£t due ? 
Jslo, po, ipy JLoid; I .come to help tbecrur/' 

H 4 Then 
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Then forth fhe goes a dofe mnccalcil wsjr; 
(As gricTing to be feeo not as flic was;) 
Labours t* attain his prefence all flie may; 
Wluch, with moil hsud ado, was brought to pais* 
For that night uodcrfianding where he lay. 
With eameft 'treating fhe procui'd herpa£^ 
To come to him. Rigor could not deny 
Thofe tears (fo poor a fuit), or put her by. 

Ent'ring the chamber, where he was alone 
(As one whole former fortune was his ihame) 
Loathing th' upbraiding eye of any onp 
That knew him once, and knows him not the bw4t 
When having given e^nreis comn^and that npne 
Should prefs toliim ; ytt hearing fome that cam^i 
Turns angrily about his grieved eyes ; 
When lo ! bis fweet afflided Queen he fpies« 

Strait clears his brow, and with a borrowed foile ; 

•* What ! my dear Queen ! welcome my dear,** he lays ; 

And (ftriving his own paflion to beguile,' 

And hide the forrow which his eye t>etray8) 

Could fpeak no more ; but wrings h^r hands the while t 

- And the n ** fweet Lady l'-' and again he ftays^ 
Th* excefs of joy and forrow both affords 

t Affliction none, or but poor niggard words* ' 

She that was come with a refolved heart. 
And with a mouth full ftor'd, with words weU chofe ; 
Thinking, this comfort ^ill I firft impart- 
Unto my Lord, and thus my fpeech'difpofe ; 
Then thus I'll fay ; thus look ; and with this art^ 
Hide mine own focrow, to relieve his if^oes* 
When being come, all this prov'd nought but wind s 
Tears, lookd, apjl fighs, ^q only tell her mind. 



Thus 
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Thtti both ftood filent^ and confiiiM fo^ 
Their eyes relating hoir their hearts did mourn : 
Both big with ibrrpw, and both great with woe^ 
In labour with what was not to be bora ; 
This mighty burthen wheiewithal they go^ 
Dies undelivered* perifhes unborn. 
Sorrow makes Silence her beftoratot^ 
Where words mgyibake it lefs, not.(l|ew it more. 

Civil War. B 2. LXVI. XCII. St. 
|^S.DaaieU 1718.Sdit.L0ad* 2 V. 



The (QUESTION. 

Being aikcd the occafion of bis White Head^ he 
anfwerech thus. 



TTHERE feething fighes and ibrow fobbet 
^ Hath ilaine the llippes that nature fet : 
An ikalding fliowers with ftony throbbes, 
Thtkindly fappe from them hath feti 
Wht woonder then though that you fec^ 
Upc my head white heares to be. 

Wh^ thought hath thril'd and throwne his fpearei. 
To faft the hart that harmeth him not : 
And joning griefe hath ground forth teares, 
^lyn^ync to ileyne, my face to fpot, 
Whatfoondtr then though that you (c€p 
^pon^ head white heares to be. 

Wher« 
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^Xn^trc pinching Payne himfetf^ hit pfaAep 
Tbere peace with pleafurea were pofleA : 
Aod where the waller of wealth lye wafte^ 
And povertye in thtm h preft. 
What woonder then though that you fee 
^ ypon my head white heares to be. 

Where wretched woe will weave her webbe^ 
WheiT care the dewe can catch and caft ; 
Andfloodes of joy are fallen to ebbe. 
So loe, that life may not long lad* 
What woonder then though that you fee, 
Upon my head white heares to be. 

TTicfc heares of age are mcflcngfert, 

Which bidde me fad, repent and pray; 

They be of death the harbingers, 
^bat dooth prepare and dreiTe the way^ 
*^ Wherefore I joy that you may fee. 

Upon my head fuch heares to be. 

They be the lines that lead the lengthy 
How farre my race is for to runne : 
They fay my youth is fled with llrength, 
And how olde nge is weake begunne^ 
The which I feefei and you may fee, 
Upon my head fuch lines to be. 

They be the ilringes of fober fourid, 
Whofemuficke is harmonicall : 
Their tones declare a time from ground 
I came, and how thereto I (hall. 
Wherefore I joy that 3'ou may fee, 
, 1 poi) my head fuch ilringes to be* 



Ged 
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God gravnt to tbofe that white heares have, 
Ko worfe them take then I have ment : 
That after they be layde ih grave, 
Their foulcs may joy their lives wcllfpeBt» 
God graupt Ijkcwife that yon may fee, 
Upon your iif ad fuch heares to be. 

From the •* Paradife of Da)mty DcrSfcs^** 
Fol^ I. 4* figned W. HvNts. 



RICHARD THE THIRD, 
before the BATTLE of BOSWORtH, 



rpHE King (vvhofe cye« were never fufly clo»*d^ 
"*• VThofe minde oppreft with fearcful dreames, fuppos'd 
That hz in blood had wallow'd all the night) 
Leapes from his reftleffe bed before the light ; 
Accurfed Tirell is the firft he fpies, 
Whom tireatning with his dagger, thus he cries ; 
•* How dar*ft thou, villaine, fo dillurbe my lleepe. 
Were not the fmother'd children buried deepe ? 
And hath tie ground againe been ript by thee. 
That I their rot ten carkafes might fee ? * 
The wretch Jvftonillit hades away to flide, 
(As damned gfaolls themfelves in darknefle hide) 
Andcalie up three, whofe counfels could alTwage 
'f Jie fudden fwclings of the Prince's ragt : 

Ambitious 
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Ambitious Lovcll, who, to gaine his grace. 

Had ftain'd the honour of his noble race ; 

Pjerfidious Catefby, by whofc curious ikill. 

The Law was taught tq fpeake his Mailer's will ; 

And RatcUffc, deepely learnM in courtly art, 

Who bcft could fearch into his Sovraignc's hart ; 

A^righted Richarjl, labours to relatp 

His hideous dreamcs, as fignes of hapleflTe Fate : 

** Alas (faid they), fiich fi6lions children feare, 

Thele are not terrors, Ihewing danger neare,j 

But motives fcnt by fome propitious Power, 

To make you watchfuU at this early hower ; 

Thefe prove that your victorious care prevents 

Your flothfull foes, that llumber in their tents, 

This precious time muft not in vainc be fpent. 

Which God (your helpe) by heavenly meanes hath lent.** 

He (by thele falfe conjeajires) much appeat'd. 

Contemning fancies, which his minde dife3s^d, 

Replies ;— ** I fliould haVe been aiham'd to tell 

Pond dreames to wife men : whether Heav*n or Hell| 

Or troubled Nature thefe cffedls hath wrought : 

I know, thjs day requires an other thought, 

]f fome reliftleffe flrength my caufe fhould croflc, 

Fcare will increafe, and nQt.redeeme the lofle ; 

AU dangers clouded with the mift of fearc, 

Seeme great farre off, but leflen comraing neare. 

Away, ye blacke illufions of the night. 

If ye combinM with Fortune/ have the might 

To hinder my defignes : ye fliall not barre 

My courage feeking glorious death in warre/* 

Thus being chear'd he calles aloud for armest 
And bids that all fliould rife, whom Morpheuf charmcs^ 
*' Bring me (faith he) the harnefle that I wore 
At Teuxbury, which from that day no more 
Hath felt the battries of a civil! ftrife, 
Nor ibod betwcene deftruftion and my li%.-' 

Upoq 
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Upon his l)reft-plate he beholds a dint, 
* Which in that field young Edward's fword did print : 
This ftirres remembrance of his heinous guilt, 
When he that Prince's blood fo foulcly fpilt. 
Now fully arm'd, he takes his helmet bright. 
Which, like a t'veinkling ftarre, with trembling light ' 
Sends radiant luftre through the darkfome aire; 
This maike will make his wrinkled vifage faire* 
But when his head is cover'd with the fteele» 
He tells his fervants» that his temple feele 
Deepe-piercing, ^i^gs^ which, breed unufual pamei # 
And of the heavy burden much complaincs. 
Some marke his words^ as tokens fram'd t'expreiTo 
The iharpe conclufion of a fad fuceeile. 
Then going forth, and finding in his way 
A fouldier of^ the watch, who fleeping lay ; 
Enrag'd to fee the wretch neglei^l his part. 
He ftrikes a fword into his trembling heart, 
The hand of death, and iron dulneH'e takes , 

Thofe leaden eyes, which naturall cafe forfakes ; 
The King this morning facrifice commends. 
And for example, thus the faft defends ; 
<* I leave him as I found him, lit to keepc 
The filent doores of cverlafting fleepc." 

Still Richmond ilept : for worldly care and feare 
Have times of paufmg when the foule is cleare ; 
While Heaven's Iiire<5ter, whofe revengcfiili br^w 
Would to the guilty head no reft allow, 
Lookes on the other part with milder eyes 8 
At his cominand an Angell fwiftly iiies 
From facred Truth's perfpicuous gate, to bring 
A ciyftall vifion on bis golden wing. 
This Lord thus fleeping, thought he faw and knew 
His lamb-like Unkle, whom that Tiger flew, 
Whofe powerfuh words encourage him to fight ! 
■ * Goe on, juft fcourge of murder. Venue's light, 

T4o 
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The combate which thou fhalt thk day endure, 

Makes England's peace for many ages fure. 

Thy atrotig itiv9(ioa cannot be wlthflood, 

The earth affifts thecwith the cry c>f bloody ., 

The H^av'n ihall bUfle thy hopes, and crowne thy joye^^' 

See how the Fiends with loud and difmall noyfe^ 

(Prefaging vultures, greedy of their prey) 

On Richard's tent their fcaly wings difplay.'* 

The holy King then oft'er'd to his view 
A lively tree, on which three branches grew : 
But when the hope of &nit had made him glad^ 
All fell to duft : at which the £arle was fad ; 
Yet comfort comes againe, when from the rootti 
He fees a bough into the North to fhoote, 
Which nouriflit there, extends itfelf from thence* 
And, girds this iiland with a firme defence : 
There he beholds a high and glorious Throne | 
Where fits a King by lawrell garlands knowne^ 
Like bright Apollo in the Mufes quires, 
His radiant eyes are watchful! heav'nly fires. 
Beneath his fecte pale Envy bites her chaine, 
And fnaky Difcord whets her fiing in vaine. 
" Thou fecft (faid Henry) wife and potent Jamesi 
This, this is he, whofe happy union tames 
The favage Feudes, and Ihall thofe lets deface,, 
Which keepe the Bordrers from a deare imbrace ; 
Both Nations fhall in Britaine's royall crowne. 
Their diffring' names, the fignes of Fa6lion drowne) 
The filver ftreames which from this fpHng increafe* 
Bedew all Chriflian hearts with drops of peape ; 
Obferve how hopeful! Charles is borne t' afTwagej 
The witids that would difturbe this golden agCj 
When that great King fliall full of glory leave 
Tbc earth as bafe, then may this Prince rcceiv€f 
The Diadem, without his father's wrongs 
jASiQr-take it late, and may poffeiTe it long i 

Abote 
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Above all Europe'i Princea lliinc thou bright, 
O God's fele£ted care, and man*s delight.** 
Here gentle ileepe forfooke his clouded browes. 
And ^U of holy thoughts, and prous yowes. 
He kiil the ground as foone as he arofe. 
When watchful! Drgby, who among his foet 
Had wandered unfufpedled dl the night, 
Jleport» that Richard is prepared to fight. 



*f' 



Bof^orth FieW, 
by Sir J. Bcattmoat, pn 
Edit. 1629. Lond^ 



RICHARDTthe second. 
The Morning before his Murder in Fomfret Cs^lCr 



WHETHER the fouf receives intelligence 
By her near Genius, of the body's end,. 
And fo imparts si fadneis to the fenfe, 
Foregoing ruin, whereto it doth tend ;^ 
Or whether Nature elfe hath conference 
With profound fleep, and fo doth warning (enif 
By prophetizing dreams, what hurt is near,- 
And gives the heavy careful heart to fear : 



fiowevtr^ 
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tlowever, fo it is ; the How &d Kifig 
(Toft*d here and there, his quiet to confocmd) 
Feels a ffa-ange weight of forrows gatliering 
Upon his trembh'ng heart, and fees no ground ; 
Feels fuddeo terror bring cold ihivering : 
lifts not to eat ; fUll mufes ; fleeps unfouod s 
His fenfes droop, his fteady eyes unquick i 
And much he aUs, and yet be is not fick« 

The morning of that day which was his laft# 
After a' weary reft riling to paib. 
Out at a little grate his eyes he caft 
Upon thofe bordering hills, attd open plain^ 
And views the Town, and fees how people pafs'd ; 
Where others liberty makes him complain 
The more his own, and grieves his foul the more ; 
Conferring captive crowns, with freedom poor. 

V O happy Man, faith he, that lo t fee 
Grazing his cattle in thole pleafant fields ! 
If he Init knew his good, (how blelfed he 
That feels not what afRidiion greatnefs yields!) 
Other than what he is he would not be^ 
Nor change his ftate with him that fceptres wields* 
Thine, thine is that true Life— that is to live. 
To reft fecure, and not rife up to gneve* 

•* Thou fittft at home fafe by thy quiet fire, 
And hear'ft of others harms, but feeleft none i 
And there thou teiPft of Kings, and who afpire, . 
Who fall, who rife, who triumph, who do moan* 
Perhaps thou talk*ft of me, and doft enquire 
Of my reftraint, why here I live alone ; 
And pitieft this my miferable fall i 
For pity muft have part : envy not all. . 



«♦ Thrice 



PATHETIC PIECES. 
Hiricc happy you, that look as from the fliore, 
And have no venture in the wreck you fee ; 
No int*reft, no occadon to deplore 
Other mens travels, while yourfelvcs fit free. 
How much doth yourfwe^t reft make us the mora 
To fee our mifery, and what we be ! 
Whofe blinded grcatnefs ever in turmoil. 
Still feeking happy life, makes life a toil. 

Great Dioclefian (and more great therefore, 
For yielding up that whereto Pride afpires) 
Reck'ning thy gardens in Illyria more 
Than all the Empire, all what th' Earth admires ; 
Thou well didft teach, that he is never poor 
That little hath, but he that much defircs ; 
Finding more true delight in that fmall ground. 
Than in poflefEng all the Earth was found. 

Are Kings (that freedgm give) themfelves not free. 

As meaner men, to take what they may give ! 

What lare they of fo fatal a degree, 

That they cannot defccftd from that, and live ? 

Unlefs they Aill be Kings, can they not be ? 

Nor may they their authority'furvive ? 

Will not lAy yielded crown redeem my breath ? 

Still am I fear'd f-^is there no way but death ?" 

Civil War. B. 3. Start. LXa.- 
LXIX. by S, Daniel. 
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